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Every year, the dreaded “Merry Christmas” conversation comes up. 
When Starbucks came out with their plain 
red holiday cups last year, the uproar was 
massive. Hell, even American Dad! had a 
Christmas episode about it seasons ago. 
Although it’s a bigger topic in the US, I 
still see it here: should corporations and 
cities use the word Christmas and have 
Christmas decorations, or use the more 
secular greeting “Happy Holidays”? 
It’s understandable on both sides. 
Many of us grew up celebrating Christmas 
and with the holiday being a big part 
of lives. There is so much hub-bub 
around it, with one-sixth of the year 
existing as just build-up-to-Christmas. 
I’ve grown up an aggressive 
celebrator-of-Christmas. Our house 
is always decorated to the nines, and 
there are multiple celebrations with 
different groups of family and friends. 
I love shopping for gifts and sharing 
time with loved ones. However, this 
isn’t because I’m Christian; I was raised 
non-religiously, and continue to be an 
atheist. I just love the joy of the holiday.
As a non-religious Christmassing 
person, it’s easy to look at the holiday 
and see it as fun and inclusive. However, 
many people in our country choose not 
to celebrate it or belong to religions that 
don’t celebrate it. They may celebrate other 
holidays during the same time period, 
such as Hanukah, Kwanzaa, and Winter 
Solstice, or they may celebrate nothing at 
all. According to the 2011 Canada census, 
almost 45 per cent of British Columbians 
are some form of Christian, while 44 are 
non-religious, and 11 per cent are a different 
religion. Additionally, religion is much 
less a cornerstone of our communities 
and lifestyles than it once was.
I’ve seen pictures going around 
on Facebook with the words “Happy 
Holidays!” and “Seasons Greetings!” 
crossed out and replaced by “Merry 
Christmas!” This was followed up with 
“Welcome to Canada!,” with the gross 
implication being that in this country, 
everyone should be assimilated and 
celebrate our holidays. With the influx 
of refugees over the past year, as well 
as our high immigrant and indigenous 
population, this kind of sentiment makes 
me sad. In Vancouver, we are usually 
known for celebrating our diversity. 
We have large celebrations for Diwali, 
Chinese New Year, and other holidays. 
This is something to be proud of.
Even if we personally celebrate the 
holiday, we can’t expect corporations, who 
need to keep up their public image, to be 
spouting out “Merry Christmas!” when so 
many of their customers don’t celebrate it. 
And we shouldn’t get upset about that—I 
mean, let’s be real, Christmas music is 
everywhere, and trees and Santas are 
at malls in every city, proving that the 
“War on Christmas” is far from a real 
thing. Anyway, with how commercialized 
Christmas now is, it’s not a bad thing that 
fewer companies are pushing it as hard. 
So this holiday season, try to be 
inclusive. Give whatever you can. Enjoy 
whatever holiday you celebrate or 
just make time with your loved ones. 
And use the break to relax and take 
some time to yourself, too. Getting 
upset over the little stuff will just add 
negativity to what’s supposed to be one 
of the happiest times of the year.
 O The Other Press has been Douglas 
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November 20 marked the Transgender Day of Remembrance, which 
honoured the countless lives lost to 
transphobic violence and hatred.
The Transgender Day of 
Remembrance originally started in 1999 to 
commemorate the death of Rita Hester, a 
transgender woman in San Francisco who 
was found murdered on November 28, 
1998. Her death inspired the web project 
“Remembering Our Dead,” and initiated 
the first candlelight vigil to memorialize 
her, and the many other transgender 
people who have been murdered 
or reported missing. Rita Hester’s 
death, like many other transgender 
murder cases, has yet to be solved.
This day of remembrance is an 
important day for both transgender 
and cisgender folks to recognize. 
“It’s about mourning and bringing 
light to [transphobic] violence,” said 
Douglas College Pride Collective 
representative Tanysha Klassen. 
Every year people commemorate 
these lives lost on the day of remembrance 
with a candle light vigil and a list of 
names of the people who have been 
murdered over the past year. Their 
names are read aloud, along with their 
cause of death. This is to remember 
these victims of transphobic violence as 
individual people, and to raise awareness 
of the hate crimes and prejudice the 
transgender community faces.
“Talking about queer and gay and 
trans issues are more public in Canada, 
but it is usually reduced to numbers 
and statistics. I think reading people’s 
names and hearing those stories about 
what has actually happened to them, 
causes of death, things like that, it 
actually makes it seem real,” they said. 
Canada keeps no official record of 
how many transgender people are lost 
each year due to hate crimes. However, 
based on US data, 2016 has been the 
deadliest year for transgender people 
on record, as reported by GLAAD.
“This year it’s been a bit more 
recognized because our Prime Minister 
[Justin Trudeau] actually acknowledges 
that trans people exist and even flew 
the flag for pride, so I think that could 
contribute to it,” Klassen said. “But I also 
think as time goes on, we’re constantly 
progressing and now I think we’re getting 
more accepting of gay rights and people 
accept that gays can get married and not 
be abused or harassed for being gay, and I 
think transgender rights is the next thing 
people have to wrap their heads around.”
One way to help transgender folk and 
their fight for equality is to support the 
#I’llGoWithYou campaign and to wear 
a button with the slogan. Bearing the 
button means that if there is a transgender 
person in need of a friend to accompany 
them to the washroom in order to avoid 
harassment, you are a safe person to ask.
öö Mourning those lost to transphobic violence and prejudice 
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Transgender Day of Remembrance
According to a national report, BC has the highest child poverty 
rates of any province in the country.
First Call: BC Child and Youth 
Advocacy Coalition recently released 
the 2016 report, which stated that BC 
had a child poverty rate of 20.1 per cent, 
meaning that one in five children in 
BC are living in poverty. Although the 
grade is 0.3 per cent lower than the 
2015 report, it still remains incredibly 
problematic for BC families.
“We don’t have a decent child 
tax benefit in BC. We have a very 
stingy one compared to other 
provinces,” said Adrienne Montani, 
BC coordinator of First Call, to CBC.
Montani described income 
inequalities and lack of family social 
programs as some of the reasons why BC 
received such a low grade on the report. 
As well, she blames British Columbians 
for allowing prevalent child poverty 
to remain a reality in the province.
“We have allowed our governments 
not to step up,” she said in the CBC article. 
“We’ve allowed the narrative around 
poverty to be individualized and say 
it’s these individual families’ problems 
to struggle through this,” Montani told 
CBC prior to the report being released.
In 1989, the House of Commons 
made a pledge to eliminate child 
poverty in Canada. Yet according to the 
most recent report, child poverty has 
only increased in the past 27 years. 
Montani pointed out that most of 
these children have working parents, 
but said parents are earning low wages 
at service and retail sector jobs. 
“We see people working two or 
three part-time jobs and still being 
unable to make ends meet. We also 
see people transitioning back and 
forth between low paid work and 
social assistance,” said Shawn Pegg 
of Food Banks Canada, to CBC. CBC 
reported that 32 per cent of those who 
utilized the food bank were minors.
Families also struggle due to the 
inflation of goods and services, as well as 
employment and housing instability.
BC’s problem with impoverished 
children is not a new one. According 
to the 2016 report, these statistics are 
virtually the same as they were 20 years 
ago when the first report was released.
The report also depicts that of all 
of BC’s children, Aboriginal children 
were twice as likely as other children 
to fall into the category of children in 
poverty, especially those living in Surrey. 
Other at-risk demographics included 
children from single-parent homes. 
One in two single parent families fell 
underneath the poverty line in the 
report, and of all of the poor families, 
half were headed by single-parents.
One in five children below the poverty line
öö No change in long BC trend, says report
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Peter Fassbender, the Minister of Community, Sport, and 
Cultural Development, announced 
on November 23 that the TransLink 
Board of Directors and Mayors’ Council 
voted in approval of the first phase 
of TransLink’s Ten-Year Vision.
“I would like to congratulate 
the Mayors’ Council and TransLink 
on its hard work and collaboration 
in developing a comprehensive 
Investment Plan that now allows 
the region to move forward on these 
important Phase One transit projects,” 
Fassbender said in a press release.
The first stage of the plan will be 
to increase bus service (such as adding 
new bus routes and increasing service 
on existing routes), and improve the 
frequency of HandyDart, SkyTrain, 
Seabus, and West Coast Express services. 
Renovations and improvements will also 
be made to exchanges. Outside of the 
public transportation networks, TransLink 
will also be making improvements to 
pedestrian and cycling pathways.
The plan is expected to be put 
into motion in January, with $246 
million worth of funding coming 
from the provincial government, 
and additional $370 million worth of 
funding from the federal government, 
and $1.3 billion from TransLink. 
Additional funding for future projects 
will be coming from homeowners, who 
will be taxed approximately $3 annually. 
Those who use TransLink can also expect 
to see fare increases in the near future.
However, mayors are concerned that 
some of the required funding sources 
have not yet been confirmed, and that 
this may lead to delays in the plan.
Discussions surrounding Phase 
Two—which will introduce new rapid 
transit options, like the Broadway 
Corridor and Surrey-Langley, and 
replace the Patullo Bridge—will be 
taking place in 2017, with hopes to 
get the next phase started in 2018.
“We have a lot of work ahead of us in 
the next few months,” said Mayor Gregor 
Robertson to the Vancouver Sun in regards 
to the next phase of the plan. “We need to 
see a commitment from the provincial and 
federal government for the big piece of the 
plan. Those big projects need to be funded 
in the next phase and the next couple of 
months is when that needs to happen.”
While it remains to be seen how 
much the federal and provincial 
governments will be contributing towards 
Phase Two, some are speculating that 
mobility pricing—which would charge 
motorists a toll to cross into major 
and busy areas—may be implimented. 
However, mobility pricing remains a 
problematic issue. For one, the provincial 
government would need to approve it. 
Whether or not that occurs before the 
provincial election in May remains to 
be seen. Potentially, the government 
may hand the decision to BC voters 
through a referendum, similar to the 
transportation plebiscite in 2015.
The common myth that ramen noodles make up the bulk of 
students’ diets may be true after all.
Meal Exchange, a non-profit 
organization seeking to “eradicate hunger 
in Canada,” published a study which 
stated nearly half of all post-secondary 
students have limited or inadequate 
access to food due to low finances.
Over half of the students who 
completed the survey stated they 
skip buying healthy foods in order 
to afford shelter and tuition.
Sarah Copper, a third-year 
student at St. Thomas University, is 
not shocked by these findings.
“Because food is extremely 
expensive,” said Copper.
Copper said she doesn’t always know 
what she is going to eat each week, and 
works hard to form a budget including 
necessities like tuition, rent, and food.
Copper, like many other students, 
purchases fast food from on-campus 
restaurants like Subway. She said she feels 
guilty each time she buys a sandwich 
because of the money she spends on it.
However, she said when a student 
forgets their lunch or has to stay on 
campus all day because of classes, 
fast food can become alluring.
“It’s so seductive,” Copper said.
Michelle Lajoie, a registered dietitian 
who works for Loblaws, said she sees this 
all the time. She meets with students 
who are looking for quick and easy 
meals, but also those who do not know 
how to budget or which foods to buy.
She often meets with students 
who are living on their own for the 
first time, and sees them opting to 
eat junk food instead of vegetables.
“Many students are not skilled 
at […] cooking bigger meals, 
such as chicken,” Lajoie said.
She speculates this could be the 
biggest reason why students lean 
towards unhealthy food items.
Anna Jackson, a registered dietitian 
at the University of New Brunswick, 
agrees that students do not know 
how to cook large meals, but she 
believes money plays a bigger part 
in why students don’t eat healthy.
“Most just don’t have the time to work 
while going to school,” Jackson said.
She said that another problem is 
when students who live on campus have 
access to all-you-can-eat buffets where 
burgers, pizza, and garlic fingers are 
readily available, and the healthy choices 
are pushed into the background.
Emily O’Hearn, a third-year 
student at St. Thomas University, said 
she hates having to purchase a meal 
plan because she lives in residence.
“The food is icky, and there isn’t 
much for healthy food,” she said.
O’Hearn said even though she doesn’t 
like the meal plan, she does not have the 
finances or the time to cook a wholesome 
meal. Instead, O’Hearn orders pizza and 
cooks Mr. Noodles when she doesn’t 
want to step foot in the school cafeteria.
Lajoie said the best way to start 
eating healthy is to buy items when they 
are on sale, take advantage of student 
deal days at supermarkets, avoid eating 
fast food, and, most importantly, take 
time out of the day to cook meals.
Next stop: Phase One
öö TransLink Board votes to approve plan
Students say healthy eating is 
too expensive, inaccessible
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öö Socio-economic factors that lead to unbalanced diet 
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Two years ago, Mike Folka, a fourth generation resident of New 
Westminster, came face-to-face with the 
potential of moving out of the city. With 
his family having welcomed a third child, 
even a dual family income wasn’t able 
to cut it when it came to a single family 
home. 
“Forced with a decision, we had to 
choose what was more important; owning 
a single family home (though not in 
New West) or being able to stay in the 
community we had both grown to love,” 
Folka explained in a speech to city council. 
“In the end, our love of our 
community won out. Our hearts are here 
and this is where we wanted to stay to 
raise our kids. So prioritizing our desire to 
stay over the now very apparent luxury of 
owning a single family home, we set out 
with our realtor in search of a townhome 
that would meet our needs. This is no 
easy task. A large portion of New West’s 
housing stock is made up of either single 
family homes or condo buildings. We 
don’t have much to offer in between. But 
with a little luck and some good timing, 
we were able to find an affordable three 
bedroom stacked townhome in the very 
same neighbourhood I myself grew up in. 
I won’t hesitate to say, we got lucky… [but], 
there are many other young families who 
haven’t been,” he said during the speech. 
Folka, a Glenbrooke North resident, 
is an avid supporter of Yes in New West, 
a coalition amongst New Westminster 
residents who live throughout different 
neighbourhoods of the city. Their ongoing 
goal has been to expand the choice of 
housing for residents by filling in the 
“missing middle.” 
The “missing middle” represents all 
the types of housing between apartment 
buildings and separate single-family 
homes; such as duplexes, triplexes, 
fourplexes, and multiplexes. In addition, 
an increase of townhouses is in high 
demand. According to their website, the 
most current communities with housing 
filling up the missing middle are Austin, 
San Francisco, and Denver. In Canada, 
major metropolitan areas have yet to fully 
implement the missing middle housing 
technique successfully. 
“I can’t help but wonder how much 
harder it will be for my children when they 
get older and look to go out [for homes] 
of their own,” he said in his speech. “Will 
they be able to afford a single family 
home? The fear that my kids, and others, 
may be forced out of the community they 
grew up in, and not by choice, is a very 
real one. One we’re already seeing happen 
today.”
According to the latest staff report, 
residents have voiced their concern 
about the missing middle, not essentially 
just filling out the main city streets, but 
throughout entire neighbourhoods and 
nearby transit services. Understandably, 
city council is taking a closer look at the 
situation, as they begin to formulate the 
draft for the city’s first official community 
plan. Among a delegation to council 
in early November, Brad Cavanagh, 
a New Westminster resident of seven 
years, joined Yes in New West in eagerly 
encouraging a staff recommendation to 
support an increase in townhouses along 
the 500 block of Fifth Street.
“New Westminster, like Metro 
Vancouver, has a housing affordability 
problem. The benchmark price for a 
single family house [in the city] is over a 
million dollars. To qualify for a mortgage 
on a million-dollar house, a family needs 
an income of at least $170,000, and that’s 
only if the family has saved up $200,000 
for a down payment,” said Cavanagh to 
city council in the same delegation at city 
council.
Cavanagh further explained his 
struggle to provide for his family alongside 
his wife, especially with childcare costs 
chipping away at their available funds for a 
down payment. In many instances, “home 
ownership was a distant dream.” The 
painful decision to leave New Westminster 
was rapidly approaching, but luckily, the 
couple found a townhouse for sale in what 
can only be described as a miracle.
“Today, there were thirteen 
townhouses for sale in New Westminster,” 
he said at the meeting. “Five are under 
construction, all in Queensborough, 
and three are in adult-only buildings, 
leaving only five available for families with 
children to purchase and move into today. 
Only one of those is listed for less than 
what we paid 10 months ago.”
In the decades to follow, many 
supporters of missing middle housing 
predict a bleaker situation for hopeful 
homeowners, especially if city council 
makes the conscious decision to preserve 
large areas of single family homes.
“I love New Westminster… [and] I 
am glad that we chose to move here, [but] 
I urge council to make the decision to 
increase the housing options across all 
neighbourhoods in New Westminster. 
Keep in mind that these decisions won’t 
just impact you or me, but also our 
children and grandchildren. Let’s give 
them more housing options so they too 
can grow up and raise their families in 
New Westminster.”
The weather in BC has been damp, and will only continue to remain so.
Although British Columbia, and 
particularly Metro Vancouver, is known for 
its large amount of rain, the West Coast 
has been experiencing intense amounts 
of rain for nearly two months now.
According to CTV and the 
Vancouver Airport, there have only 
been five days since October 1 where it 
has not rained, and there has been over 
400 mm of precipitation for October 
(203.1 mm) and November (expected 
to finish around 200 mm) combined. 
This is more precipitation than usually 
occurs around this time of year, as 
October usually receives 120.7 mm and 
November usually receiving 185.8 mm.
While December does usually bring 
drier weather, BC may only continue to see 
fronts of rain. If the precipitation levels 
remain unseasonably high, alongside 
decreasing winter temperature, the Lower 
Mainland may see an increased chance of 
snow in comparison to previous years.
According to the Weather Network, 
there will be sunnier days ahead in 
the next two weeks, but trends may 
bring snow in early December. 
Global meteorologist Kristi Gordon 
reports that a “blob” of warm air is 
presently sitting dormant off of the west 
coast, and that it will block Arctic air from 
circulating through the Lower Mainland. 
However, once said blob is gone, chances 
of snow will increase, so that white 
Christmas may just be in the cards.
Yes in New West hopes for better housing
öö Filling the ‘missing middle’ mishap in local community
November (and October) rain
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öö BC coast unusually soaked
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Metallica and Napster have finally reconciled their differences, after 
almost two decades and a lot of changes 
in the world of digital music sharing. 
Metallica just released their 10th studio 
album Hardwired… to Self-Destruct on 
November 18, and Napster has announced 
that this album—along with all other 
Metallica songs—is now available 
through their streaming services. 
Remember Napster, the first 
peer-to-peer file-sharing service that 
allowed Internet users to transfer and 
download music files for free and usually 
illegally, the precursor to programs 
like LimeWire and Kazaa? Nowadays 
it’s an online music store with paid 
monthly subscriptions, but in its original 
incarnation it was shut down after going 
bankrupt from a mess of legal issues, a 
mess in which Metallica was a key part. 
Napster’s propensity for piracy was 
met with displeasure in the industry, 
basically from the start. In December of 
1999, just half a year after the company’s 
launch, the Recording Industry 
Association of America (RIAA) filed a 
lawsuit against Napster for copyright 
infringement. Metallica entered the 
fight when, in early 2000, they found 
out a demo of their song “I Disappear”—
which was meant to be released on the 
Mission: Impossible II soundtrack later 
that year—had been leaked to radios. 
When the leak was traced to Napster, the 
band discovered that all of their songs 
were available as free, illegal downloads.
In March 2000, Metallica filed its own 
suit against Napster (and against several 
big universities, since college campuses 
were the main sites of piracy). It was the 
first case of big-name musicians suing 
file-sharing companies for copyright 
infringement, and a month later Dr. 
Dre followed with his own suit.
The case was ruled in Metallica’s 
favour in March 2001, when the presiding 
judge granted a preliminary injunction 
ordering Napster to remove all of the 
band’s songs. In July of that year, the 
company reached a settlement with 
Metallica and Dr. Dre in which Napster 
agreed to filter out all music by artists 
who hadn’t given their permission for 
their music to be shared. Up against 
the artists and the RIAA, Napster 
shut down—supposedly temporarily 
while they fixed their filters, but the 
company filed for bankruptcy in 2002.
Metallica also faced plenty of 
backlash, partly because, as part of 
the lawsuit, the band got over 300,000 
users banned from Napster for allegedly 
downloading their music. To some fans, 
the whole legal wrangle proved that the 
band only cared about money—even 
though, in multiple statements and 
interviews since, drummer Lars Ulrich 
has said that it was about control and free 
choice over releasing their own music.
Metallica still hasn’t managed to 
convince everyone that it’s about the 
music and not the money, and the 
baggage of the Napster legal battle has 
followed them around. In a 2014 Q&A on 
Reddit, drummer Lars Ulrich said he finds 
it odd “how big of a part of our legacy 
it has become to so many people.” But 
Ulrich has stated again and again that he 
doesn’t regret the decision to go against 
Napster—although he’s also referred 
to it as a shit storm more than once.
It’s an almost anticlimactic epilogue 
to a story that began over 15 years ago. But 
in any case, all of Metallica’s songs are 
now available to paid Napster subscribers. 
And Hardwired… to Self-Destruct has so 
far been a pretty huge success. Their first 
album since 2008, it was reported by the 
band to be the number one release in 57 
countries around the world, suggesting 
that the shadow of the Napster trial 
hasn’t dragged them down too much.
Having one more location to 
find Metallica’s full catalogue might 
not win you over if you’re not already 
a Metallica fan, but Hardwired… to 
Self-Destruct is a solid album, and 
it’s definitely worth a (legal) listen.
Storytelling is a deeply-rooted human instinct. Sharing experiences and 
memories is a huge part of what makes 
up a culture. The Moth aims to gather 
together these stories from around the 
world, and let anyone hear them for free. 
This website is a collection of podcasts, 
spoken word poems, open mics, stand-
up routines, and childhood memories 
from people speaking at events organized 
by the site. It creates an opportunity 
for ordinary people to share major or 
minor events in their life in an open and 
community-focused environment.
The foundation of The Moth is the 
website, themoth.org. There, they host 
libraries of videos and audio recordings of 
participants.  They also run “Pitchline,” a 
page where hopefuls record two-minute 
pitches of the stories they want to tell. 
This almost donation-style method of 
collecting stories is core to the way the 
organization operates: it’s about ordinary 
people and their ordinary memories. 
Aside from the website, the 
organization also posts YouTube videos, 
uploads podcasts, has published a 
collection of popular and fan-favourite 
stories, and offers corporate programs 
for office communications. They also 
host an annual fundraising “Moth Ball.”
For those more experienced in public 
storytelling, they also have live events 
featured in 26 cities around the world. 
Included in these are the StorySLAMs, 
open mic competitions similar to poetry 
slams common here in Vancouver. 
Contestants are drawn from a “hat” at the 
beginning of the show and perform for 
judges from the audience. The winners of 
10 different StorySLAMs perform against 
each other in a Grand Championship 
for prizes, though as with poetry slams, 
participating is more emphasized than 
winning. The Moth also has closed mic 
storytelling shows featuring regular 
guests, and holds sponsored high 
school competitions across America.
The organization started in Georgia, 
where the founder George Dawes Green 
often talked with friends in the evening. 
He brought that tradition with him 
when he moved to New York City in 
1997, and it became a regular event, and 
eventually a company. Since then it has 
hosted 2,818 live shows, including an 
unofficial one in Antarctica, and has 
featured Nobel laureates, prison inmates, 
and world-famous poets, authors, 
and public speakers. The Moth has 
been growing rapidly since its release, 
and has been active as a community 
builder in coffee shops, venues, 
and high schools around the world, 
bringing the power of physical, human 
storytelling to anyone willing to listen.
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Online organization showcases 
ordinary, human stories
öö The Moth catalogues and collects memories from volunteers
öö Metallica’s full catalogue finally available on Napster
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Off to Napster land
Caroline Ho
Arts Editor
Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
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A lot of music listeners probably don’t have much direct interaction with 
their favourite artists and musicians. 
Aside from seeing them in concert when 
they come to town, and maybe a meet 
and greet if you’re lucky, we hear and see 
artists through music videos and taped 
concerts. But what if the real musicians 
don’t actually exist? That’s the idea behind 
virtual or cartoon bands, made up of 
fictional members who are animated 
characters. Although there are of course 
some humans producing the sounds 
on some level, the music is marketed 
and sometimes even “performed” as if 
entirely created by the virtual artists. 
The first group that can be 
considered a virtual band is Alvin and the 
Chipmunks, created by Ross Bagdasarian 
Sr., who used the stage name David 
Seville. In the holiday season of 1958, 
he released the wildly popular “The 
Chipmunk Song (Christmas Don’t Be 
Late),” featuring Seville and his three 
fictional rodent companions: Alvin, 
Simon, and Theodore. Bagdasarian sped 
up recordings of his own voice to create 
the distinctive high-pitched voices of the 
chipmunks. After the success of “The 
Chipmunk Song,” which won Bagdasarian 
two Grammy Awards, Alvin and the 
Chipmunks released several more singles 
and albums, began appearing in comic 
books in 1959, and had their first animated 
TV show, The Alvin Show, in 1961.
More virtual musicians from TV 
cartoons followed in the next few 
decades. The Archies, made up of the 
main characters from the Archie comics 
universe, debuted in 1968 with The Archie 
Show. The music was made by real-life 
studio musicians, but “performed” by 
Archie, Reggie, Jughead, Veronica, and 
Betty. Their song “Sugar, Sugar” became 
the Billboard Hot 100 top track of 1969.
After the Archies, other TV shows 
that featured fictional bands started 
popping up, like Josie and the Pussycats 
(1970–71) and Butch Cassidy and the 
Sundance Kids (1973) from animation 
studio Hanna-Barbera Productions 
(the studio behind cartoons like The 
Flintstones and Scooby-Doo). None 
of these cartoons quite reached the 
popularity of the Archies, but shows 
following the adventures of fictional 
musicians still appear—like Adult 
Swim show Metalocalypse (2006–13), 
featuring metal group Dethklok. 
Dethklok has released four studio 
albums, and the real musicians behind 
the songs have also gone on tour.
But probably the most obvious and 
successful virtual band is one that wasn’t 
created for a TV show. Gorillaz were 
formed in the late ’90s by British musician 
Damon Albarn and comic book artist 
Jamie Hewlett. According to an interview 
with Wired Magazine, the duo created 
the band as a comment on the emptiness 
that they saw on MTV. (There’s also a 
very detailed backstory on the band’s four 
virtual members 2-D, Murdoc, Russel, 
and Noodle.) Since 2001, Gorillaz have 
been producing alt-rock hits like “Clint 
Eastwood” and “Feel Good Inc.,” with 
music made by Albarn and many guest 
musicians. They’ve gone on plenty of tours 
and put on concerts, some of which have 
live musicians playing in front of projector 
screens showing graphics created by 
Hewlett, and some of which show the 
band members as holographic projections. 
Gorillaz also hold the Guinness World 
Record for Most Successful Virtual Band.
And sometimes there aren’t even 
real musicians directly behind virtual 
artists. That’s the case for Hatsune Miku, a 
mascot for the Japanese Vocaloid software. 
Vocaloid is a kind of singing voice 
synthesizer where a user inputs lyrics 
and a melody, and pre-recorded vocals 
are used to “sing” the music—basically, 
you put in a song, and Miku sings it. First 
released with the Vocaloid 2 software 
in 2007, she has since been featured 
in her own anime and manga, video 
games, and has done numerous “live” 
concerts around the world as a singing, 
dancing projection, drawing massive 
crowds. Miku has tens if not hundreds of 
thousands of user-created songs to her 
name, and she was even an opening act 
for Lady Gaga’s ArtRave tour in 2014.
Virtual bands are the curious 
confluence of virtual reality and 
celebrity culture. Maybe next we 
can just be virtual listeners, too.
Students are getting ready to present their newly-written musical works at 
the Douglas College Student Composition 
Concert taking place on Friday, December 
2. The free concert, which is put on by 
the Music Department at the end of 
every semester, features original works 
composed and performed by students 
taking Introduction to Composition 
I, as well as private students taught by 
Doug Smith, head of the composition 
program at Douglas College.
The pieces written over the semester 
span a wide range of genres: classical, 
avant-garde, jazz, popular, and more. “It is 
an extremely eclectic selection of music,” 
said Smith. There are few restrictions 
on the types of music composed, and he 
encourages students to explore stylistic 
boundaries with their compositions. 
The pieces are written for—and will be 
performed by—a variety of instruments, 
including piano, guitar and other strings; 
many different percussion instruments; 
horns, woodwinds, brass; and a couple 
of larger ensembles with 9 or 10 players.
For the most part, these works have 
never before been performed outside of 
classrooms and practices, and the concert 
will be their premiere to a public audience. 
It has also been some of the students’ very 
first experience composing original work. 
Smith believes that having students 
write and perform their own pieces is an 
excellent learning opportunity. He also 
has an assignment where students are 
required to write a piece of music to be 
played by someone else, which teaches 
them how to communicate their musical 
ideas to another person through paper.
He hopes that learning to compose 
augments the students’ appreciation of 
the art by discovering how a musical work 
is created and assembled. “It’s one thing 
to look at it and watch it and appreciate it, 
another thing to actually put it together, 
whether it’s [to] write a piece of music or 
build a piece of furniture,” he said. Some 
people benefit more from the technical 
aspects of composition, others see it more 
as a poetic way to explore ideas—there 
are many different insights to be gained.
Smith said that writing a piece of 
music for a class isn’t hugely different 
from composing on your own, although it 
does impose requirements and deadlines, 
which can be very helpful for the more 
pedagogical side of development. It also 
lends a level of structure that students 
often find beneficial. “Music is an art, but 
it’s also a craft,” said Smith, and like any 
craft, it requires practice and discipline.
Of course, this is from a 
professional perspective, and many of 
the students who have gone through 
the composition program have gone 
on to become professional musicians. 
But for an amateur musician who wants 
to write music, Smith said, the only 
important thing is to enjoy doing it.
The Student Composition Concert 
will take place at 7:30 p.m. on December 
2 in the Laura C. Muir Performing 
Arts Theatre. Admission is free and 
it is open the public, so everyone is 
welcome to attend with an open mind, 
open ears, and an open heart. 
A note on history: Real music, 
animated artists
öö The history of virtual bands
Im
ag
e 
vi
a 
Th
in
k
st
o
ck
Im
ag
e 
vi
a 
m
rb
la
h
g
.c
o
m
Original compositions featured 
in upcoming concert
öö Student Composition Concert preview
Caroline Ho
Arts Editor
Caroline Ho
Arts Editor
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I’m the type of person who will read anything, but I—like many others—
do find pleasure in discovering that it 
isn’t a particular plot or scenario that I 
enjoy, but rather the writers themselves. 
Authors are a strange thing in the world 
of graphic novels because so much is 
reliant on so many other, more aesthetic 
factors. That being said, I definitely 
had high hopes for Brian K. Vaughan, 
the author behind one of my favourite 
ongoing graphic novel series of all time, 
Saga. His Paper Girls, however, I found 
to be an immense disappointment. 
The plot is not one to be easily 
explained. Despite the fact that this 
particular volume collects single 
issues 1–5, there’s no real conclusion to 
anything within the volume itself. Set 
in 1988, the story follows four girls as 
they set out on their respective paper 
routes. The girls encounter many 
strange and random events that seem 
as if they’ll trail off and actually lead 
into something—but never do. 
One of this book’s saving graces 
is the art by Cliff Chiang. It was 
almost enough to make me keep 
reading this series—almost.
Just going by this volume alone, the 
stylization is very similar to Vaughan’s 
previous work as one of the writers for 
the TV series Lost. As a reader, I find 
this incredibly frustrating, because I 
am adamant in my belief that every 
single issue or single volume in a multi-
volume series must still be able to act as 
a standalone. There can be overarching 
plots, but there must also be a complete 
plot—build-up, conflict, and resolution—
within the issue or volume itself, even 
if that contained plot is simplistic. As it 
stands currently, we readers are meant 
to assuage ourselves with Vaughan’s 
promise that everything will make 
sense in the end. Call me skeptical, but 
for me—that just isn’t good enough.
Comic Corner: When you reach too far
öö ‘Paper Girls Volume 1’ review
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If sugar, spice, everything nice, and Chemical X were used to create the 
Powerpuff Girls, then you could say the 
same for the Powerpuff trio of music 
behind Bonito Generation. Except to 
get Kero Kero Bonito, you would have 
to replace the ingredients with video 
games, anime, and everything pop music, 
then break a bottle of Chemical K for 
“kawaii”—the Japanese word for cute. 
Shortened as KKB, with their name 
coming from the Japanese onomatopoeia 
for frog croaking and the bonito fish, the 
London-based electronic trio is led by 
vocalist Sarah Midori Perry, with Jamie 
Bulled and Gus Lobban as the producers. 
In the band’s debut LP, Intro Bonito 
(2014), they introduced who they are and 
gave us a preview of what new things 
they could offer musically. Whereas in 
KKB’s second LP, Bonito Generation, they 
create a bright and hyper-pop musical 
world. It’s an audacious and ambitious 
statement that this is their sound, as 
they invite the listeners to “Go on a Kero 
Kero journey,” a line from the album’s 
opening track, “Waking Up.” Perry also 
says in Japanese, “To everyone in the 
world, we deliver that international fun 
sound,” and this is evident when you 
realise that the album is a hybrid of 
J-Pop and Western pop. Not only that, 
but Perry raps and sings in both English 
(with her English accent) and Japanese, 
which is an eclectic signature style.
All songs from the album are penned 
by Perry and her lyrical style is cleverly 
tongue-in-cheek, with lyrics that flow 
nicely through her playful raps. She uses 
the Japanese language as a poetic device 
to keep the rhymes going. Despite this, 
they are still consistent with the song’s 
message, which makes it brilliantly 
executed. For example, in the cheerleader 
chant track “Graduation,” Perry says, 
“Hey teacher, leave those kids alone,  
さいごのチャイムがなってるよ (saigo 
no chaimu ga natteru yo).” Perry makes a 
reference to Pink Floyd’s Another Brick in 
the Wall (Part 2), which talks about how 
teachers tend to make students do a lot 
of work, and then continues in Japanese 
that “the last chime is ringing,” or in this 
case the school bell, so it’s time to go. 
The album has many highlights, 
such as “Trampoline,” their recent single, 
which has a breezy verse that slowly 
builds up before breaking into a bouncy 
and infectious chorus built for radio. 
Their music video for another single, 
“Break,” shows Perry in a bright outfit 
sitting like a mannequin on a pink chair 
around London and places they visited on 
tour, which complements the song’s laid-
back atmosphere. “Lipslap,” the album’s 
lead single, also has playground chant 
verses and a wonky dance production. 
“Picture This” is another potential hit, 
thanks to its infectious melody. It sounds 
like it could even be used as a theme song 
for an anime like Ranma ½, because of 
the graceful Japanese flute and cheerful 
production. The deep cut “Big City” has 
a soaring tune with mostly Japanese 
verses and a melody that is reminiscent 
of the closing credits in anime, due to its 
optimistic tone. The only criticism I have 
of the album is the less than two minutes 
long “Fish Bowl” due to its abrupt 
ending, which is a shame because it is 
really catchy and has a lot of potential. 
By pop standards, Bonito 
Generation is probably the best purely 
pop album of 2016. It incorporates 
different genres such as dancehall, 
electronic, house, a dash of EDM, and 
synth-pop, yet it is sonically cohesive. 
In addition, it does not really comply 
with the trends of what is in the Top 
40 nowadays. Bonito Generation 
has the sound of future pop music 
written all over it. As a result, this 
makes Kero Kero Bonito a trailblazer, 
having the purpose to deliver a 
uniquely mood-lifting experience.
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Welcome to the Bonito Generation
öö ‘Bonito Generation’ album review
Carlos Bilan
Staff Writer
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
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“Is this the real life? Is this just fantasy?” – “Bohemian 
Rhapsody” by Queen.
 The Game of Life (1960) is a spin and 
move board game designed by Reuben 
Klamer and Bill Markham, and is based 
on The Checkered Game of Life (1860), 
one of the first parlour games designed 
by Milton Bradley. In the game, players 
spin a wheel and move their piece along a 
board conveniently marked with their age, 
during which they come across several 
life events: get a job, get married, have 
kids, buy a house, buy another house, 
and retire. The winner is decided by who 
has acquired the most stuff by the end.
 The gameplay is boring. You are 
railroaded onto a track with very little 
variation, almost no decisions, and—
strangely—a bonus for being the first 
to complete things. There is also a 
very out of place gambling mini game. 
The whole game revolves around luck, 
just like life. Two out of five stars.
 And now for what I really think: 
This game is nothing like life. Why can 
only one player pick each job? Why do 
I have to get married? Or buy a house? 
Maybe I want to move to the city and 
draw butts at 3 a.m.? Life is all about 
the poor choices you make. And why 
can’t my deadbeat spouse get a job?
 This does bring up a few good things 
about the game. One is the fact that you 
are not forced to pick a wife or husband. 
The colour of peg you put in the car next 
to you matters very little. There have also 
been updates over the years that have 
made the game less brutal, and have 
modernized the kind of jobs you can get. 
So be careful which version you pick up.
 That being said, Hasbro just released 
a new edition of the game called The 
Game of Life: Empire (2016) which adds 
brands such as Levi’s, Xbox, and the Food 
Network into the mix. So now, not only 
can you play a game where you’ve been 
forced down a life path you don’t want, 
but you get actual invasive corporate 
branding shoved right down your throat. 
 You know, just like real life.
No escape from reality
öö ‘The Game of Life’ board game review
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I had an opportunity to see and hear the Choirs of Douglas College at Choirs in 
Concert, which was held by the Douglas 
College Music Department on November 
26, in the Laura C. Muir Performing Arts 
Theatre, and conducted by Eric Hannan. 
The choirs performed baroque music 
by Bach, Buxtehude, Telemann, and 
Charpentier, Standoford’s “Beati quorum 
via,” Robinovitch’s “Noche de Llluvia,” 
an arrangement of jazz standards, and 
more. It was a beautiful concert, very 
relaxing and uplifting. It is classically 
elegant and sophisticated music. 
I was extremely impressed by the 
talented choir members from Douglas 
College and community and their ability 
to sing such a varied range of songs. The 
concert started with the beautiful song, 
“Noche de Lluvia” by Sid Robinovitch, 
with both Choral and Chorus choir 
members singing alongside the piano 
accompaniment by Kylie Fonacier. It was 
followed by a piece called “Beati quorum 
via” by Charles Villiers Standford. 
As I was standing there, taking 
pictures while listening to the different 
singers sing, I thought about how strong 
and amazing their voices are, and how the 
different voices combined and interacted 
with each other to have a balanced, 
clear, and soothing sound across the 
corner of the whole theatre. I liked how, 
when the choir was singing, different 
parts would stop and other parts would 
keep going, and then it would switch. 
I think that this gave the performance 
dimension, kept the audience’s mind 
moving, and gave them something to 
think about rather than just having the 
entire choir sing for the whole time.
The music I really enjoyed 
was a piece by Johann Sebastian 
Bach called “Gute Nacht, o Wesen.” 
However, I think my favourite was 
“Misty,” a jazz standard written 
in 1954 by the pianist Erroll Garner 
with lyrics by Johnny Burke.
 The piece truly touched my 
heart, and I can really feel the strong 
emotions and feelings coming out from 
each and every word of the piece from 
how the singers delivered it. Also, the 
singers were able to express different 
emotions through the traditional carol 
song such as “In dulci jubilo” (In sweet 
rejoicing) by Dietrich Buxtehude. It 
was accompanied by violinists Angela 
Cavadas and Heilwig von Koegnigsloew, 
and Sue Round, who played cello. 
The choir concert went very well, 
and I thought that the performers did 
a great job. It is clear they worked very 
hard to get where they are today. Both 
Douglas College Choral and Douglas 
College Chorus members delivered a 
jubilant and outstanding performance. 
I loved going to the concert and I would 
recommend it to anyone, especially those 
who like to hear music performed live.
Choirs in Concert review
öö Music department’s offering was impressively complex
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Have an idea for a story? 
 sports@theotherpress.ca
 O Lost the Falcon but beat the Quest
 O Y’all just got Beauchamp’d 
 O Upsetting the upsetters
And more!
INSTITUTION CONF PTS
CAPILANO 5-1 10
LANGARA 5-1 10
VIU 4-2 8
DOUGLAS 3-3 6
QUEST 3-3 6
CAMOSUN 1-5 2
CBC 0-6 0
MEN’S BASKETBALL
INSTITUTION CONF PTS
CAPILANO 6-0 12
DOUGLAS 5-1 10
VIU 4-2 8
CAMOSUN 3-3 6
QUEST 2-4 4
LANGARA 1-5 2
CBC 0-6 0
WOMEN’S BASKETBALL
INSTITUTION CONF PTS
VIU 11-1 22
UFV 8-3 16
CAMOSUN 7-5 14
DOUGLAS 6-6 12
CAPILANO 5-7 10
COTR 4-7 8
CBC 0-12 0
MEN’S VOLLEYBALL
INSTITUTION CONF PTS
VIU 10-2 20
DOUGLAS 9-3 18
CAPILANO 7-4 14
CAMOSUN 5-7 10
COTR 4-8 8
UFV 3-8 6
CBC 3-9 6
WOMEN’S VOLLEYBALL
If you had said the Douglas College Royals women’s basketball team coming into the 2016–17 campaign was 
going to be one of the hottest teams headed into semester 
break, I may have had flashbacks to last year’s regular 
season legends. However, I would also remember the team’s 
heartbreaking playoff showing.
This year, the Royals are headed into the semester 
break with a record of 5–1. While the record is reminiscent 
of last year’s team headed into the break, it happens to be 
one of the few numbers that do match. But before we go 
into depth with numbers, let’s look at how the team got 
here. 
The women started off their season at home against the 
Capilano Blues. Their performance was quite indicative of a 
team still trying to play a new style under a new head coach. 
They struggled against the Blues, and despite a standout 
performance from Rachel Beauchamp and Ellen Fallis, the 
team dropped their home opener and started a season with 
a loss. 
The week after saw the team travel over to the islands to 
take on the defending PACWEST Provincial Champions, the 
VIU Mariners, as well as the Camosun Chargers. Another 
big game from Ellen Fallis, and Rachel Beauchamp gave the 
team the push they needed to overtake the Mariners. The 
next day against the Chargers, Sarah Jorgenson went off. 
Scoring 23 points in 18 minutes, Jorgenson was one of the 
four on her team to light up the scoresheet. 
Week three of action let the Royals come home to 
tend to their visitors from Columbia Bible College. They 
treated their home crowd to a gem, giving them a cushy 61 
point differential win. Simran Bir had a huge game for the 
team, grabbing 21 points and 21 minutes during the heavily 
rotated game. 
The last week of the first semester saw the Royals take 
on the Langara Falcons and the Quest Kermodes in back to 
back games. In a tight game against the Langara Falcons, 
it took a fourth quarter outburst to give the Royals their 
fourth win in a row. Yet another huge game from Rachel 
Beauchamp was the catalyst for her team’s ability to pull 
away in the fourth quarter. But her best game this season 
wasn’t even in the books yet. 
In the last game of the semester, the Royals pulled out 
a thrilling one-point win over the Quest Kermodes. At the 
end of 4 periods of play, Rachel Beauchamp had a massive 
28 points and 10 rebounds. The win bumped them to 5–1 to 
start the season headed into the break. 
In terms of individual performances throughout the 
first half of the season, one name you probably read a lot 
was Rachel Beauchamp. That was because she’s had an 
absolutely phenomenal start to her year. To give you a good 
idea, here are just some of her numbers: 96 total points (1st 
in the PACWEST), 16 points a game (1st in the PACWEST), 
13 blocks (1st in the PACWEST), 22 steals (1st in the 
PACWEST), 69 total rebounds (1st in the PACWEST), and 
11.5 rebounds a game (1st in the PACWEST). Beauchamp 
averages a double-double, of which she has five. That is 
complete insanity.  
But she doesn’t do it alone. Beauchamp has the support 
of her many teammates, and the team’s depth of scoring 
has really allowed her to have the freedom to do what she 
does. Scoring from Ellen Fallis, Simran Bir, and Sarah 
Jorgenson has aided the Royals cause, and really shows how 
comprehensive this new Royals squad is. Fallis has been 
the favourite for the starting team due to her ability to play 
the transition game very well. But the team has shown the 
ability to score in different situations. When they need 
to play hard ball, Coach Steve Beauchamp knows he can 
turn to Sarah Jorgenson to put up the big numbers on the 
mismatch. When they need a shooter, he knows that he can 
put in Simran Bir and get an immediate reply.
Players I haven’t mentioned but are just a key are the 
utility players on the court for the Royals. They just so 
happen to also be leaders. Adelia Paul and Amber Beasley 
play big minutes for the Royals, and are on court leaders. 
Both of them spend their time setting up plays for the team. 
Adelia has 19 assists on the season, good enough for 3rd best 
in the league, and Beasley has 15, which is good enough for 
10th best in the league. The two also know to knock down 
baskets when the team is in need of a shooting option, with 
both of them averaging about five points a game. 
All of these ingredients come together hand and hand 
at game time, and has resulted in the team starting off to 
a massive 5–1 record. As incredible as the players are, some 
plaudits must be given to the coaches. Steve Beauchamp 
and Sean Beasley have found a way to improve on the 
foundation they were given, and transform a shooting-
styled team into a transition-styled team that isn’t afraid to 
get into the dirty areas of the court. 
There is fear that the team may lose their edge during 
the break, but the team is filled with veteran stars that 
know have been through the month-long break before. 
The players know what they need to do to stay sharp, and if 
anything, the extra time will allow the team to refine on the 
finer points of their game, and hammer it down before the 
second split starts. Like any coach in the PACWEST would 
know, it’s not how you start, it’s how you finish that matters. 
In a playoff bracket where a single loss could see your entire 
season slip away, it’s essential that teams are at their peak at 
the end of the season.
The hottest of starts
Davie Wong
Sports Editor
öö Women’s basketball stun PACWEST
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Wii Tennis is a Wii Sports staple. Everyone and their mother was 
playing Wii Tennis when it first came 
out, which explains the outbreak of 
“Wii Tennis elbow” just shortly after its 
release. But despite the consequences of 
a Wii Sports related injury, is the reward 
of improving one’s athletic ability worth 
it? Absolutely not. 
Admittedly, it is a fun game. 
However, I think I gained more athletic 
ability waving around my Wii remote 
trying to find the Wii sensor than I did 
actually playing the game. Mario Tennis 
64 might actually be more athletic 
than Wii Tennis. It’s definitely more 
challenging. Wii Tennis is the least 
athletically focused out of all the Wii 
Sports games, save for Wii Bowling, but 
even Wii bowling can actually teach you 
something about bowling. 
The first problem with Wii Tennis is 
that it does all the work for you—all the 
player has to do is swing their arm back 
and forth. Running is the most integral 
part of tennis, but there is literally none 
of it in the game. 
The second problem with the 
game is that you can actually hurt 
yourself playing it, which can hinder 
your athletic ability more than it can 
improve it. Wii Tennis related injuries 
are not uncommon. Ever since Wii Sports 
debuted there have been cases in which 
people who constantly play the game end 
up with repetitive strain injuries, such 
as carpal tunnel syndrome and pulled 
shoulder muscles—injuries usually 
typical with actual sports, but these 
players aren’t actually playing any sport. 
After only 20 minutes of playing the 
game, my shoulder and elbow started to 
get sore, and it’s not the kind of sore you 
get from exercising. It’s hard to gain any 
athletic ability when you can easily hurt 
yourself from just waving your arm back 
and forth. 
The difference between Wii Tennis 
and regular tennis is that real tennis is 
harder. So much harder. There is actually 
running involved in this sport, which 
Wii Tennis did not prepare me for. It is 
also a lot harder to return a serve in real 
tennis as opposed to Wii Tennis. In Wii 
Tennis the ball is served at a reasonable 
speed, and as long as you swing in the 
general direction of the ball, you’ll hit it. 
But in real tennis the ball comes flying at 
you at an alarming rate, and there is the 
very real danger of being hit in the face, 
so actually making contact with the ball 
is a challenge. 
Compared to playing real tennis, 
Wii Tennis did little to improve my 
athletic ability; in fact, it may have made 
it worse, if that’s possible. Nothing about 
swinging your arm back and forth can—
or will—improve one’s athletic ability.
Wii sports vs real sports: Tennis
Jessica Berget
Staff Writer
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A leader is many things. A difference maker, an influencer, a conductor, 
and an orchestrator. A captain is all of 
those things, and so much more. One of 
the things some captains are known for 
is being loud and vocal. For this captain, 
his voice is not the one heard in locker 
rooms constantly, but best heard on 
the score sheet. Meet Grant Campbell, 
one of the two Douglas College men’s 
basketball’s captains. 
Grant is entering his fourth year 
of PACWEST eligibility with Douglas 
College. Since Grant plays as a point 
guard and plays a leadership role on the 
court, many put in his position would 
be quite intimidated. But Campbell 
believes it’s been a role that he’s had for 
a long time, and continues to play within 
the team. “I really had to step out of my 
comfort zone during my first year. We 
had a lot of injury and playing issues, so 
I really had to step up and carry a load. 
I’m not a very outspoken guy. I’m very 
reserved. It was definitely tough having 
to change how I did things, but a lot of 
the guys supported me and trusted me 
with that role.” 
It’s been a mantle he’s carried ever 
since. But before we can really talk about 
the kind of player Grant is, we should 
take a look at what makes Grant the 
type of person he is. Born on February 
17, 1995, in Burnaby, British Columbia, 
Grant Campbell grew up with a Jamaican 
father and Irish mother. His father was a 
former collegiate basketball player, and 
loved the sport very much. As a result, 
Grant grew up in a pro-basketball house. 
However, oddly enough, he didn’t grow 
up playing competitive basketball. That 
ended up going to his sister, who played 
competitive ball most of her life. 
Growing up, Grant played a variety 
of different sports, and mainly focused 
on soccer and hockey.  It wasn’t until 
grade 8 that Grant started playing 
competitively. Even then, Grant had 
no aspirations of playing past the high 
school level, having started later than 
most kids. But things started changing 
in grade 10. 
While he was still playing high 
school ball at Fraser Heights Secondary, 
his sister was starting her collegiate 
career at UBC Okanogan. Although the 
two were at completely different levels 
of play, they both had the same issue. 
Confidence. “My sister didn’t really 
play much during her first year, so that 
didn’t help her confidence. We talked 
a lot after her first year. About things 
like confidence, the difference between 
high school and post-secondary, and we 
really talked about how being confident 
can really help you perform well on the 
court. That was really nice. We were able 
to go back and forth and feed off each 
other’s knowledge.”
Campbell credits his sister for much 
of his growth as a player. But he also 
credits many of his former teammates. 
“My teammates in the past have really 
been a big part in giving me the self-
assurance I have today. They would 
tell me that they trusted me, that I was 
capable, and really supported me.” 
Grant Campbell has grown into 
quite the leader for the team, and has 
taken his lessons in stride. But on the 
court, what does his leadership look like? 
Well, Grant is the sort of leader that you 
can watch on the court, and just know. 
He isn’t yelling, or screaming at his 
players, or very vocal at all. But he gets 
things done. If the team needs a point, 
he’ll make it happen. If the team needs 
to draw fouls, he’ll go and draw them. He 
embodies the ideal that the best form of 
leadership is, to be leading by example.
While ball is life for Grant, and 
has been for the past four years, he has 
other things going for him. In terms of 
schooling, Grant has just finished his 
Sports Science diploma, and is in his 
first year of the Bachelor of Physical 
Education program (BPEC). In the 
off-season, he trains, coaches in the 
community, and gives back to the club 
that helped him get where he is today. As 
a family-oriented person, if you can’t find 
Grant on a court, you can safely assume 
he’s doing something with his family. 
And I do mean the family that isn’t the 
team.
Meet your captain: Grant Campbell
Davie Wong
Sports Editor
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the bisexual revolution
BECAUSE HETERONORMATIVITY IS SO LAST MILLENNIUM
BY REBECCA PETERSON, HUMOUR EDITOR
Kissing a girl for the ﬁ rst time felt like ﬂ ying. 
I was 17 and drunk, and she was a gorgeous, green-eyed redhead—a little older, and 
a lot more conﬁ dent. When I told my friends about it a few days later—brushing it oﬀ  
as drunken curiosity (even if I couldn’t stop thinking about it)—I was faced with two 
reactions: I was told I was “just experimenting” by some well-meaning friends, and “I 
always knew you were a lesbian” by others.
Both reactions made me uncomfortable, though I couldn’t put my ﬁ nger on why. It didn’t 
feel like just a drunken experiment. It felt right. It felt like something I was probably going 
to do again, that I wanted to do again. But the idea of coming out as a lesbian seemed 
oddly extreme to me. If I did, did it mean I could never date men again? Would I have to 
choose?
Even though this was only ﬁ ve years ago, LGBTQ+ education is much more widely 
disseminated now than it was then. My experience with the term “bisexual” was 
incredibly limited. Ultimately, it amounted to a single conversation I had with someone 
I was dating when I was 14 years old, as he was talking about a friend of a friend of his 
who “claimed” to be bisexual. 
“Can’t someone be bisexual, though?” I asked, genuinely curious. The boy I was dating 
was older, and seemed to know way more about this kind of thing, so I trusted his opinion 
on the matter over mine.
“Nah,” he had said, shaking his head. “People are either gay or straight, you know? Girls 
who say they’re bi are just trying to get attention.”
He didn’t mention bisexual men. I didn’t even know men could be bisexual.
Because of this, and because of other harmful ideas I’d absorbed over the years—that 
bisexuals were greedy, sex-obsessed, more likely to cheat, confused, liars, dirty—it took 
me a long time to ﬁ gure out why I found more than a single gender attractive. Did that 
make me a “confused bisexual?” Sure, but not because there was anything wrong with 
me—it was because there’s something wrong with how our society views people like me.
One of the most rewarding things I’ve ever done was give a presentation in university 
about bisexuality and pansexuality, opening the ﬂ oor to questions. “Whatever you want to 
ask, no matter how oﬀ ensive,” I said, grinning and conﬁ dent, so diﬀ erent from how I was 
only two years before when I thought there was something inherently wrong with me. “I 
won’t be angry or judge you.”
After all, how could I judge their misguided notions about bisexuals when so many of 
them were ones that I’d held for years? 
MYTH: BISEXUALS DON'T EXIST
Well, unless I’ve been a metaphorical concept for the last 22 years of my life instead of a 
ﬂ esh and blood human, I can say with certainty that this is untrue. 
One thing I’ve noticed about the “bisexuals are confused straight girls or confused 
gay guys” argument is that the assumption seems to be that once you’re attracted to 
men, it’s game over. The power of dick is just too strong to deny. Never have I heard the 
argument that bisexual girls are “confused lesbians;” the fear is always that bisexual 
women will always choose men. Ignoring the inherent misogyny and enforcement of 
patriarchal standards in this mindset, this kind of thinking seems prevalent in both the 
heterosexual and LGBTQ+ communities. There is a signiﬁ cant faction of lesbian women 
who refuse to date bisexual women, the argument being that they can’t trust a bisexual 
woman to stay with them and not, in the infamous words of the TV show Glee, “stray for 
penis.”
TV has a lot to answer for when it comes to perpetuating bisexual stereotypes. Even in 
the arguably very progressive show How to Get Away with Murder, they can’t seem to 
choke out the “B” word when referring to bisexual characters. One of the main characters’ 
ﬁ ancés from season one is discovered to have had a past sexual relationship with a 
man, and he’s mocked for being “bi-curious” and ultimately assumed to be gay. The 
protagonist of the show, Annalise Keating, is shown to have relationships with men and 
women, and when asked refers to herself as “complicated.” It reinforces the idea that 
bisexual people are confused, unstable, and will ultimately settle one way or another. 
MYTH: BISEXUALS ARE UNSTABLE, SELFISH, 
SEX-OBSESSED CHEATERS
I could write an entire article on how the healthcare system screws over bisexual 
people, but let me give an example from my life:
When I was 19, I entered a healthy and stable relationship with another woman. Neither 
of us had any signiﬁ cant sexual experience prior to being with one another. During 
a check-up with my doctor for other health reasons, I mentioned that I was in this 
relationship, and when she asked my sexuality I said bisexual.
She asked for my sexual history, and the sexual history of my partner, and didn’t seem 
to believe me when I told her it was limited. Minutes later, asking questions about my 
mental health to try to diagnose the problem I’d actually gone to her about, she asked if 
I was “sex-obsessed,” and if I had a habit of going out on weekends and hooking up with 
basically anyone I could get my greedy little bisexual hands on (not her words, but not 
too far oﬀ ). This, moments after I’d essentially told her I was a virgin in a monogamous 
relationship with another virgin. 
I was then promptly signed up for a battery of blood tests, testing for everything from HIV 
to gonorrhea, all because of what my sexuality implied.
A few years later, after a complication with my dissociative disorder found me in a 
hospital, I had the psychologist trying to diagnose me also ask about my sexuality. Once 
again, I said bisexual.
He concluded that I had Borderline Personality Disorder, and in his closing words, said, 
“You say you’re bisexual now… I think you’ll ﬁ nd with this treatment, your relationships 
will stabilize.”
It stung. It stung more to discover, after some online research, that bisexuals with mental 
health problems are often diagnosed with BPD whether it ﬁ ts them or not, because 
they’re assumed to have unstable relationships due to their sexuality.
Scientiﬁ c studies have shown, conclusively, that bisexual people are no more likely to 
cheat in relationships than straight or gay people. As for being selﬁ sh and sex-obsessed, 
I can say for myself that I don’t actually have that high of a sex drive. It’s certainly not 
something I actively seek out, and even if it was, I know plenty of straight people with 
active sex lives who wouldn’t be described as “sex-obsessed.” Are there sex-manic 
bisexuals who cheat? Probably, but it’s not unique to the bisexual community.
As for selﬁ shness, I’ll admit I have an issue sharing food sometimes. Does that count?
MYTH: BISEXUAL MEN ARE UNICORNS, OR PREDATORY CREEPS
Another lose-lose stereotype inﬂ icted on bisexuals is that only women can be bisexual, 
and if men are bisexual, they’re borderline sociopathic sexual predators.
Once again, I look to pop culture and groan long and loud for how members of my 
community are portrayed. Think about it: How many psychological thrillers have you seen 
where the male antagonist acts sexually aggressive towards the male hero, to show 
how sexually “deviant” he is? David Lynch did this in Blue Velvet, David Yates almost did 
this with a non-consensual kiss between the villain and the hero in his recent movie 
Tarzan that was ultimately cut from the ﬁ nal draft (though the general atmosphere 
of creepy tension was still there). Most recently I’ve been banging my head oﬀ  the 
wall over the recent HBO phenomenon Westworld, a beautifully crafted and intensely 
suspenseful show that writes its single explicitly bisexual male character like they’re 
operating oﬀ  a checklist of ridiculous stereotypes. I was delighted when Ben Barnes’ 
character Logan went oﬀ  arm-in-arm with a man and a woman a few minutes into his 
ﬁ rst appearance, because I love Ben Barnes and I love seeing bisexual representation. 
What I have not loved, however, is watching him stumble through the most cartoonlike 
strawman ﬁ gure of male bisexuality I’ve ever seen: From long lingering scenes of wild 
orgies to monologues about how he can get whatever he wants, whenever he wants, to 
his frankly sociopathic treatment of other characters, the words “gong-show” don’t come 
close to describing it. I’ve waited seven long episodes for a “come-to-Jesus” moment; 
for the writers to show some sense of self-awareness and redeem the horriﬁ c mess 
that is Logan in an otherwise fantastic show. Instead, I’ve had to sit through him acting 
predatory with his (straight) male friend, the (so far, straight) love interest of his friend, 
and a narrative that pounds into our heads that everything Logan is, is selﬁ sh and wrong. 
I now ﬁ nd myself becoming viscerally uncomfortable whenever he shows up. 
Studies show that women are more likely to come out as bisexual than men, and some 
have taken this information to mean that bisexual men are rarer overall. But I think this is 
ignoring certain societal boundaries on male gender and sexual expression. It was hard 
enough coming to terms with my own bisexuality, what with the stereotypes bisexual 
women face. If all I saw of myself in pop culture was sociopathy, deviance, and villainy, 
I don’t know if I’d have been able to accept myself for who I am. Bisexual men are very 
rarely portrayed as heroes—or hell, even nice people. As long as this remains the case, 
the environment we create in society for male bisexuals is hostile, and very likely to keep 
bisexual men in the closet until there’s a signiﬁ cant shift in our thinking.
MYTH: BISEXUALITY IS JUST A PHASE
When I ﬁ rst came out as bisexual, I had well-meaning, genuinely supportive people pat 
me on the back for “exploring my sexuality,” and for “trying to ﬁ gure out” where I stand.
I resisted that: Sometimes politely, sometimes with a bit of a short fuse. I’d ﬁ nally found 
something to account for the way my heart works, something that made sense. Being 
told it was only temporary was infuriatingly invalidating, even if it was meant with love.
For some people, bisexuality is transitionary. For many—for most, I would argue—it is not. 
When I date women, I am not suddenly a lesbian. When I date men, I am not suddenly 
straight. This comes back into the dichotomy of sexuality that not only precludes 
the variety of genders that exist in our society, but the idea of bisexuality as its own 
independent identity. Bisexuality does not fall on a sliding scale between “straight” and 
“gay;” it is not a swirl cone when your only choices are chocolate and vanilla. Bisexuality 
is its own ﬂ avour, its own identity. Bisexuality embraces love for two or more genders, 
full-stop. 
The ﬂ uidity of gender and sexuality is, thank God, becoming a more prominent point 
of discussion in modern society. More and more people are beginning to identify as 
polysexual, pansexual, and bisexual, and it gives me hope.
It gives me hope that a few weeks a go I was talking to a woman in her forties, and after 
telling her I was bisexual and explaining what it meant, she looked at me with a sense 
of newfound realization and said, “You know, I feel that way too. I just never had a word 
for it.”
It’s still an uphill battle, but with time and education, I’m conﬁ dent things will change for 
the better.
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enough coming to terms with my own bisexuality, what with the stereotypes bisexual 
women face. If all I saw of myself in pop culture was sociopathy, deviance, and villainy, 
I don’t know if I’d have been able to accept myself for who I am. Bisexual men are very 
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the environment we create in society for male bisexuals is hostile, and very likely to keep 
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told it was only temporary was infuriatingly invalidating, even if it was meant with love.
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is its own ﬂ avour, its own identity. Bisexuality embraces love for two or more genders, 
full-stop. 
The ﬂ uidity of gender and sexuality is, thank God, becoming a more prominent point 
of discussion in modern society. More and more people are beginning to identify as 
polysexual, pansexual, and bisexual, and it gives me hope.
It gives me hope that a few weeks a go I was talking to a woman in her forties, and after 
telling her I was bisexual and explaining what it meant, she looked at me with a sense 
of newfound realization and said, “You know, I feel that way too. I just never had a word 
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It’s been a killer start to the PACWEST volleyball season. Amazing games, fantastic 
highlights, and tremendous stories have 
highlighted the storyboards. Although this 
semester’s volleyball action is near a close, there 
was still one final week of games to offer us 
some entertainment. And dare I say, they may 
have been the most entertaining games this 
year so far. 
Over the weekend, the Royals went over to 
the islands to battle the VIU Mariners in some 
top level volleyball. The women got the action 
started. They came into the match trailing the 
Mariners by one game. Winning both games 
would give them the top spot in the PACWEST 
going into the break. They certainly showed the 
Mariners just how much they wanted to be the 
best with an excellent first set, taking it 25–13. 
The Mariners came back in the second set, tying 
the game with a 25–17 win. 
With momentum of the game on the line, 
the Royals came up huge, closing out their early 
lead and grabbing the third set with a score of 
25–23. From there, it was fantastic finishing that 
guided the Royals to a final set win, 25–22. The 
win gave them the game, tying them up on the 
standings with the Mariners.
Several Royals had a hay-day on the swing. 
Vania Oliveira had 15 kills, and Juliana Penner 
and Georgia Hurry had 13 kills each. Vicki 
Schley also had a big game, slamming down 
eight kills. 
The next day, the teams came back to 
battle once again. However, the Mariners came 
back with a vengeance. Three sets worth of 
vengeance to be precise. It was a clean sweep 
from the Mariners. But the numbers tell a 
different story. The final score was 25–21, 25–22, 
and 25–23, in the Mariners favor. The Royals 
may have dropped three sets, but they definitely 
did not lose without fighting. 
Vania had another fantastic game, picking 
up 11 kills and 2 service aces. Vicki Schley picked 
up another eight kills, while Juliana Penner and 
Autumn Davidson grabbed six kills each. 
The loss bumps the team back in the 
standings. As of the start of the break, the team 
sits at 9–3 with 18 points. They hold a firm lead 
on second place in the PACWEST. 
On the men’s side, it was always going to 
be a tough ride for the Royals. The Mariners are 
nearly unstoppable so far, only losing a single 
game to the Capilano Blues. The Royals have 
been doing all right, with a record of 5–5. 
Going into the game, the Royals were huge 
underdogs. And it didn’t take them long to find 
out why. A dominant first set saw the Royals 
drop behind, losing 25–17. But the Royals know 
a thing or two about fighting from behind. They 
came back in the second set, taking it 26–24. 
The third set was a mirror image of the first, 
with the Mariners finding a way to regain their 
form. They began really shutting the door on 
the Royals. And in the fourth set, the Mariners 
did exactly that, winning 25–17, and winning 
the game 3 sets to 1. 
The second game was a tough result for the 
Royals. The team was seemingly just outclassed 
by the Mariners. They dropped three straight 
sets to the Mariners, with the final scores on the 
game being 25–17, 25–18, and 25–13. 
The tough weekend put a bit of a damper 
on the men’s otherwise pretty decent split. The 
team ends the half with a record of 5–7, sitting 
at 5th with 10 points. The danger of missing 
playoffs isn’t too relevant, as only one team 
misses this year. That team at the moment is 
the CBC Bearcats, who sit at the bottom with a 
record of 0–12. The winter break should be good 
for the team, as many will be recouping from an 
already tough first semester.
Marinating the Mariners
Davie Wong
Sports Editor
öö Royals face off against top level competition
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It’s been a pretty balanced start for the Douglas College Royals men’s 
basketball team. The men are off to a 3–3 
start to the season, and have put in some 
good performances to close out the year. 
It was a bumpy start for the team, 
no one can argue that. A tough loss in 
their home opener against the Capilano 
Blues left a sour taste in the mouth of the 
players. They tried their best to bounce 
back against the VIU Mariners, but 
fell short of overtaking them. It wasn’t 
until the next game that the men tasted 
victory. A 72–68 win over the Camosun 
Chargers gave the team their first win of 
the season and gave them a much needed 
shot in the arm. 
The adrenaline from the game 
against the Chargers carried over to their 
next game against the Columbia Bible 
College (CBC) Bearcats. It was a scrappy 
game, but the Royals came out on top to 
push themselves to .500. They faced off 
against yet another top talent PACWEST 
rival in the Langara Falcons the week 
after. The Falcons were flying too high 
for the Royals to catch, and they were 
handed a tough 88–60 loss. 
For their last game of the semester, 
the team faced off against the Quest 
Kermodes, who were about on par with 
the Royals. In their most convincing 
game yet, they thrashed the Kermodes in 
a 79–64 win. The win brought them back 
to the elusive .500, and brought their 
record to 3–3.
Highlighting the Royals line-up has 
to be their captains, Grant Campbell 
and Malcolm Mensah. Let’s start with 
Campbell. Grant has been phenomenal 
for the Royals. His actual numbers 
may be a tad inflated because he’s only 
played five out of the six games for the 
Royals (he missed a game due to an 
undisclosed reason), but his averages all 
match out. Campbell averages 20 points 
per game (5th best in PACWEST), and 
3 blocks (10th best in the PACWEST), 
6.3 rebounds a game (11th best in 
PACWEST), and averages 32.8 minutes 
a game for the Royals (4th highest in 
the PACWEST). A scoring threat from 
anywhere on the court, Grant Campbell 
is one player that the team has really 
relied on to be a workhorse. 
The other player the team has relied 
on has been Malcolm Mensah. Mensah 
has been a staple in the Royals’ defensive 
line. He is averaging 7.2 rebounds a game 
(5th best in PACWEST), and has 6 blocks 
on the year (2nd best in PACWEST). 
Mensah is also a key offensive piece for 
the Royals, who get 14.8 points (10th best 
in PACWEST) out of their big man. 
A player that has been a somewhat 
surprise for the team this year is 
Lambert Pajayon. The rookie has 
managed to put up some pretty big 
points for the Royals—14.8 points a 
game type points. That’s as good as 
Malcolm, with about five minutes less 
game time on average. 
Overall, the team has some fantastic 
pieces, and it’s no surprise that they’ve 
gotten to where they have to end the 
semester. Their current record of 3–3 is 
a huge improvement on last year’s 1–5. 
If the team continues improving, it’s 
a wonder where they will be when the 
playoffs come around.
Evenly split
Davie Wong
Sports Editor
öö Men’s basketball first split review
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“Winter camping.” The term can be terrifying to people 
with memories of soggy boots, numb 
fingers, and frozen granola bars. But 
it doesn’t need to be that way. Winter 
camping can be one of the most relaxing 
experiences a student can have after a 
long, grueling semester. The threat of 
being cold and wet fades quickly in a 
nice and cozy tent, and British Columbia 
can deliver some seriously incredible 
views basically anywhere you go. Here’s 
a quick guide on how to make the most 
of the greyest of Vancouver’s seasons.
Firstly, the gear. This won’t be 
summer in the Okanagan. A tarp and rope 
won’t cut it anymore—sleeping under the 
stars is a great way to drown when you 
live in British Columbia. Fortunately, this 
also won’t be winter in Iqaluit. A cheap 
tent is pretty much all you need, and will 
probably be the most expensive item. A 
rental or a tiny $50 thing from Sport Chek 
is plenty. The more pressing concern is 
in the clothing. The necessities are many 
thick socks, a windbreaker, and a toque. 
Jeans will suffice as pants so long as you 
have backups, and plenty of towels to dry 
off with. A tarp and rope would actually 
also be a good idea alongside all of this. 
Secondly, location. This is BC’s 
great blessing. Manning Park and its 
surrounding mountains are absolutely 
choice options, and are usually guaranteed 
snow. The Lower Mainland is sprinkled 
with smaller camping sites along rivers 
and in forests, which are beautiful and 
relatively uncrowded, but rainy as all hell. 
The Nicomekl River in Langley and Surrey 
is one of the best of these lower ones, 
especially in terms of accessibility, being 
just a few minutes from the highway. 
Choosing your location will be up to 
availability more than anything else, so 
the sooner you book a site, the better.
Finally, entertainment. Pretty 
much everyone in Vancouver has fond 
camping memories of weed and booze 
in crowded, smoky tents. There’s no 
reason to throw those tried-and-true 
methods away—nothing keeps you 
warm like a shot of cheap vodka! Practice 
the old Vancouver traditions safely by 
enforcing strict boot-on-outside rules, 
because nothing kills a buzz faster than 
a wet sock or minor frostbite. Hikes 
and trails are also worth looking into, 
but most mountain paths are closed 
in heavier weather. Lower Mainland 
campsites usually have trails open 
year-round, so research what’s nearby 
before packing up and heading out. 
The greatest advantage of camping 
is being away from the stress of the 
world, and being with familiar and 
comfortable people. Make full use of 
this after the stressful finals season by 
seeing more of this beautiful place we 
live in, and take a step back from it all. 
It’s worth it, risk of wet socks and all.
Looking to redecorate? Want to make your place unique and special? 
Want to not spend an arm and a leg 
while doing so? When you’re running 
on a student budget, creating that 
relaxing home space can be difficult, 
especially if you’re looking to also make 
your space unique and reflective of 
your own personal tastes and interests. 
One place that can help is Society6!
Similar to Redbubble, Society6 
is a website that allows artists to sell 
merchandise and prints featuring their 
own work. An artist simply has to upload 
a high resolution image, and they can 
proceed to sell everything from duvet 
covers to iPhone cases. The difference 
between Redbubble and Society6 is the 
sheer amount of options for merchandise 
available to the artist, and therefore 
available to you as a consumer. Society6 
focuses more on home and lifestyle 
options as opposed to the garment options 
of Redbubble, but like Redbubble, a 
large percentage of the cost of the item 
still goes to the artists themselves—as 
opposed to similar sites like CafePress 
where only a small percentage of the 
cost is paid to the designer/artist.
A handy feature, especially for 
people looking to co-ordinate with 
already existing pieces, is that you can 
customize your search for items by 
colour. Say you have a red couch, and 
you want to co-ordinate around that, 
you can automatically eliminate designs 
that wouldn’t go with that couch by 
being colour specific in your search. 
Selecting a colour doesn’t then show 
you options that feature ONLY that 
colour, but rather options that include 
that colour, making it easy to create a 
space that doesn’t clash with itself. 
Another thing I was very pleased 
with were the prices. All prices are set, 
no matter if the design you want is super 
complicated or very simplistic. Prices are 
based on the item itself—throw pillows 
will be cheaper than blankets—and the 
size of the item. For quite a few things 
on the website you have the option of 
ordering a specific size. Things like 
tapestries, which can be used in lieu of 
wallpaper if you’re not allowed to actually 
alter your wall colour or texture due to 
your rental agreement, come in varying 
sizes to match whatever you want to use 
them for. Of course, things that have a 
size range will also have a price range. 
Generally, the prices themselves are 
pretty reasonable, with smaller items like 
pillows being around $20, while large 
items like comforters sitting around $100.
If you’re thinking of checking out 
the site for gift ideas, right now they 
also have a “Holidays” option in their 
search menu which will take you to a 
page with links to collections of items 
based on various criteria for gift giving—
“under $50,” “stocking stuffers,” etc.
You can find Society6 
online at society6.com
Society6
öö Unique home furnishings for great prices
How to camp during a British 
Columbia winter
Im
ag
e 
vi
a 
al
g
o
n
q
u
in
b
as
ec
am
p
.c
a
Im
ag
e 
vi
a 
so
ci
et
y6
.c
o
m
öö Enjoying the greyest season Vancouver has to offer
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
life & style // no. 16 theotherpress.ca
Now that we’re winding down into finals and then the holiday season, 
our lives are going to be pretty busy! A 
quick way to stay on top of your hair 
when you’re on the go is dry shampoo. 
You spray it on your hair, particularly 
at the roots, and it absorbs any oils, 
making your hair look clean and fresh. 
For those on a budget, Batiste brand 
dry shampoo should be your go-to. 
Unlike other brands I’ve used, I haven’t 
experienced any clogging, so you should 
be able to use it to the last spray. It’s also 
incredibly effective for a dry shampoo, 
especially given its price-range.
For those of us with dark hair, users 
of the product report that they don’t 
see any white residue, which can be a 
common problem with other brands. To 
further combat this, it comes in three 
varieties with a “hint of colour”: Light & 
Blonde, Medium & Brunette, and Dark 
& Deep Brown. These leave some extra 
colour and shine to your hair, with some 
reviewers even saying that they use it to 
touch up their colour between dyes.
For those with dry, brittle hair, Batiste 
also has a dry shampoo called Strength 
& Shine, which includes L-Arginine, an 
amino acid that helps strengthen your 
hair. If you don’t need strength or colour, 
you can go with one of the nine scented 
original cans, including Coconut & Exotic 
Tropical, Floral & Flirty Blush, and Vibrant 
& Daring Neon. These are, of course, 
on top of Clean & Classic Original, if 
you don’t want to go too wild with your 
hairdo. For people with really fine or 
flat hair, Batiste also comes in various 
volumizing options—from XL to XXXL.
While dry shampoo is always 
helpful to have on hand, it’s a must-have 
during the dry and busy winter months 
when hair is more susceptible to drying 
out and breakage. Luckily, Batiste is 
available in 200 mL cans at Winners for 
$6.99, and Wal-Mart for $7.47, making 
them pretty affordable, even on top 
of gift-shopping. London Drugs also 
carries 50 mL cans for $6.99 for any of 
you planning to travel this December!
Beauty on a Budget: 
Batiste dry shampoo
öö Keep on top of your hair this holiday season
#DOUGLIFE
Share your photos with us on Instagram using the hashtag #DougLife, 
for a chance to be featured in the paper! 
This week’s tweet is by @simplesoccer_mb
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Editor-in-Chief
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
Foodie friends
öö Exploring Vancouver’s three best food trucks
Japadog—the beast that started it all! 
Japadog was just a strange but wonderful 
little hotdog cart before it garnered 
international attention during the 
Vancouver Olympic Games. Its unique 
take on fusion street food was new and 
exciting to the masses who swarmed 
the cart and built it into the culinary 
star that it is today. Nowadays, Japadog 
has quite a few carts, and can be found 
in multiple spots around the city—as 
well as in its very own restaurant on 
Robson Street. If you’re a local looking 
to see what all the fuss is about, I 
suggest going to the trailer parked 
at the crossing of Burrard Street and 
Pender Street in Downtown Vancouver. 
The Robson Street store—as well as 
the stand near Waterfront—tends to 
be crowded with tourists, and it also 
has a larger selection than the smaller 
hot dog stands that litter Downtown.
Mom’s Grilled Cheese—I will admit, 
there are few things that make me 
happier than cheese, especially melted 
cheese! Grilled cheese is a fairly simple 
comfort food that most people had 
growing up, but the Mom’s Grilled 
Cheese food truck, located most days 
at the crossing of Robson and Howe in 
Downtown Vancouver, takes this simple 
dish to another level. Using gourmet 
cheese and thick, crusty bread, they 
manage to grill up the perfect sandwich 
every time, and without making it too 
complicated. With a wide selection 
of bread and cheese to choose from, 
as well as additional topping options 
like onions, bacon, and pickles, you 
can feel free to get it just the way you 
want. They also have daily specials that 
usually include a protein of some kind—
Tuesday is tuna, Monday is meat loaf!
Tacofino—if you’re into food trucks, than 
you’ve probably heard of this one. Food 
columnists and Vancouver celebrities all 
rave about the Tofino import’s baja-style 
fish tacos, and I can tell you here and now 
that Tacofino has earned every last syllable 
of that praise. Strangely enough, fish tacos 
are not the easiest thing to make—or at 
least, that is what ordering them from 
many Vancouver-based restaurants has 
taught me. Getting it so that the taco itself 
isn’t just a soggy mess of fish, lemon, and 
cabbage has proved a challenge, one that 
Tacofino has met and exceeded at. But, if 
fish isn’t your thing, they also offer steak, 
chicken, pork, and vegetarian options. 
The only unfortunate thing about this 
truck is that it moves around a lot. This 
truck will generally be near the Cactus 
Club on Burrard Street during week-day 
lunch, but if you want a more concrete 
schedule, or you maybe want to stop 
by for a bite around dinner time, you’ll 
need to follow them on twitter and wait 
for them to tweet out their location.
Vancouver is an incredibly interesting city—especially for the culinarily-
inclined! Whether you enjoy cooking 
or just plain eating, you can’t deny 
that the scope of the food offered 
in Vancouver is awe inspiring. 
As a great lover of all types of food 
and beverage, I am especially proud to 
show friends and family from out of 
town the plethora of food truck options 
available. Food trucks are a Vancouver 
staple; they’re one of the things that our 
city is known best for. Since the 2010 
Olympic Winter Games were held here, 
our street food has been at the forefront 
of our tourism industry, and because 
of that we have seen a large influx in 
many culinarians attempting to make 
their fortune and share their passion 
with the discriminating palettes of the 
Vancouver people. Don’t believe me? Try 
for yourself! Here’s a few of the city’s best 
food trucks and where to find them.
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Have you ever heard the saying that fashion is cyclical? Well, that 
comes from the idea that all fashion 
trends will eventually come back into 
style. We’ve seen it recently with 2016’s 
obsession with the chokers and plastic 
bags of the ’90s/early 2000s, and now 
we’re seeing it again on the red carpet. 
The American Music Awards happened 
on November 20, and with them came 
one of my favourite awards show 
traditions—the red carpet fashion walk! 
Celebrities and athletes took to the 
scarlet, dressed in the best and worst 
garments of their lives (or at least of 
this season), and there was a distinct 
air of ’70s era chic floating around.
One of my personal favourites of the 
night came from Lady Gaga. The singer/
actress wore an all-white pant suit by 
Brandon Maxwell. The high-waisted 
but loose-legged pant was reminiscent 
of the disco queens of yore, but without 
the use of tacky bell-bottoms. Despite 
the fact that the silhouette was very 
masculine, Gaga kept it feminine by 
going bare beneath the fitted jacket, 
showing off a lot of cleavage with a 
plunging neckline. Though her chest 
was extremely visible, the modesty of the 
rest of the outfit—the long sleeves and 
oversized hat—kept it all very classy.
Continuing with the ’70s vibe was 
Hailee Steinfeld, who will be starring 
in the upcoming movie The Edge of 
Seventeen alongside Woody Harrelson. 
The young actress wore a turquoise 
romper with sequin stars, designed by 
Elie Saab. With the razzle dazzle and 
the small, almost capelet, sleeves, this 
outfit would have been at home in any 
roller-rink! Steinfeld is very tall with 
minimal curves, so the volume the 
wide sleeves gave her helped her torso 
balance with her long legs, which were 
the feature in this short, belted outfit. 
One ’70s look that I was extremely 
disappointed by was Heidi Klum’s 
jumpsuit from LA design label Wolk 
Morais. Though I’m definitely a fan of 
Klum, this outfit looks as if it jumped 
out of a time machine, and not in a 
good way. The belled sleeves that are 
gathered at the wrist, the high neck 
collar with that oversized tie, combined 
with the long pant leg created a wall 
of cheap looking gold glitter that hides 
and overshadows Klum’s super model 
figure. As someone who spends most 
of their time in over-sized sweaters 
and multiple layers, believe me when I 
say that there is such a thing as being 
“too modest,” and it has nothing to do 
with how much skin you show. When a 
garment is so loud and over-powering 
that it distracts from you then it is most 
assuredly a no-go, and this jumpsuit 
definitely fits into that category.
Rocking the ’70s chic
öö American Music Awards 2016 red carpet was a blast from the past
Heidi Klum in Wolk MoraisHailee Steinfeld in Elie Saab Lady Gaga in Brandon Maxwell
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
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Being smug about our superiority and tolerance 
is part of the Canadian national identity. 
We pride ourselves on not being like our 
American neighbours. We’re more tolerant, diverse, 
and open-minded. We’ve got a hip, socially-
liberal Prime Minister! We’d certainly never elect 
a megalomaniac racist pussy-grabbing moron, 
and damned if we aren’t better people for it.
It is true that some of the ugliest social 
problems in the US are significantly better in 
Canada. LGBTQ+ individuals are protected by 
law and generally better accepted. Refugees and 
immigrants are usually greeted warmly, instead 
of finding swastikas painted on their garages. 
Our culture is naturally more diverse than our 
neighbours, and we encourage a “mosaic” blend 
of society, instead of the “melting pot” variety.
But despicable behaviour exists across 
Canadian society, even if it isn’t obvious. Prejudice 
and bigotry exist in every country, and in every 
area. Literally any LGBTQ+ person can speak to 
their experiences of discrimination. You may not 
interact with racists, but they’re still out there. 
Systematic racism is very real, and is continuously 
enabled by the government and power structures 
of society. Perhaps the most prevalent example 
is Canada’s treatment of Aboriginal peoples in 
the past and today, including the denial of basic 
human rights, like access to clean water. Distrust 
of foreign cultures and people still exists in our 
collective mindset. Read the comments on CBC 
articles or letters published in any city newspaper. 
On a less specific level, the mindsets that 
contribute to America’s less-desirable elements are 
still common in Canadian society. Conservative 
MP Kellie Leitch, who plans to run as leader of the 
party, wrote an article praising Trump’s victory and 
“anti-elite” message. Ruthless billionaire Kevin 
O’Leary has also considered a run for the leadership. 
When we say “it can’t happen here,” we are ignoring 
the factors that are happening all around us.
Generalized and normalized hatred is a 
human trait. There are cultural differences, but 
societies in Canada, the US, and around the 
world have much more in common than we’d 
like to admit. Canadians need to get off their 
high horse and admit that our problems still 
need to be solved. When we get too smug about 
how perfect we are, we’re erasing the very real 
struggles of millions of Canadian minorities. 
Our federal and provincial governments 
may be more liberal compared to the US. Our 
minimum wage is higher, our taxes are more 
balanced, and our economy is less reckless in 
its free-market allowances. Nevertheless, we 
continue to have serious economic inequality 
issues. Twenty-one per cent of children in the 
US live under the poverty line. In BC, it’s 19.8 
per cent, and 18.5 per cent nationally. We have 
subsidized healthcare, but we still have children 
suffering from malnourishment and hunger 
because our society has left them behind. It’s 
not just children: 14.5 per cent of Americans 
live in poverty, compared to about 10 per cent of 
Canadians. This figure gets significantly higher with 
marginalized groups, such as women and POC.
Canadians definitely do better than the 
US in many areas, and we should be proud. 
But we still have a lot of catching up to do, 
and we’re not a perfect country. We don’t even 
come close to the standards of some countries 
with regards to taking care of our citizens, 
and we need to stop pretending otherwise.
öö We’re not saints, we’re susceptible
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Stop being smug about 
Canada’s apparent 
lack of awfulness
Cazzy Lewchuk
Opinions Editor
It is the holiday season, and one of the gifts that many people may receive 
will be a video game system. Most video 
game systems are cheaper now, with the 
Xbox One and the PlayStation 4 being 
reduced to $299. Many people are likely 
going to get either the Xbox One or the 
PS4, instead of the Wii U, as video game 
systems today are not the same as the 
video game systems in the 1990s. With 
the passing of Satoru Iwata and the Wii 
U not selling as well as the Wii, Nintendo 
is not as great as during its heyday. 
When you think of Nintendo, you may 
say “Nintendo is no good now.” Many of the 
games that Nintendo releases nowadays are 
not as great as their signature games. Also, 
the games that they release are usually 
family games, so everyone can play them. 
Most of the games that are released by 
other systems appeal to the people that are 
around my age. Most of them are either 
rated Teen or Mature, and they are violent.
There are not a lot of family games 
that are easy to play 
compared to most of 
the games released 
today. It’s 
tricky, as not 
everyone can 
play some 
of the more 
difficult 
games. 
During the 
E3 Expo 
this year, I was excited when 
they announced FIFA 17, Forza Horizon 
3, Just Dance 2017, and Steep. I was not as 
excited when they announced Battlefield 1, 
Gears of War 4, the next Resident Evil game 
and Call of Duty: Infinite Warfare. Back 
when the Wii was more popular, some 
games had equipment that made the game 
very interesting to play, like Wii Fit, which 
has the innovative Wii Balance Board 
that is very innovative and allowed you to 
do exercises and check your 
statistics. In the past 
decade, there were 
a lot of fun games 
like Wii Sports, 
Wii Play, Wii 
Sports Resort, 
Wii Music, Wii 
Party, Animal 
Crossing, 
Pokémon Channel 
and Kinect Disneyland Adventures 
that included interactive additions. 
A lot of things have changed in this 
generation with interactivity. The next 
version of the Xbox One does not include 
the Kinect system, which has a camera. In 
the most recent entry in the Just Dance 
series, you now have to use a cellphone 
instead of a camera to play the game. A 
lot of people are playing mobile games on 
mobile devices including Pokémon Go to 
catch Pokémon and soon, Super Mario 
Bros will be coming to Apple devices. 
Virtual Reality is also causing games to 
be more realistic, such as PlayStation 
VR and HTC Vive. That means that in 
games like Final Fantasy XV, you can do 
a virtual reality experience that immerses 
you into the world of the game.
Nintendo might make a big 
comeback with their next system, the 
Nintendo Switch, which is a system that 
allows you to not only play games on 
your TV, but also on the go. It has very 
interesting sounds and it could change 
the way that we play video games.
öö Evolving platforms and family-friendly gameplay
The changing times of video game systems
Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
EXTRA! EXTRA!
The Other Press is having 
their Annual General Meeting. 
We will be voting in a new 
Board of Directors, and going 
over the last year of the OP. 
Come for the meeting, stay for 
the FREE pizza!
Who:  The Other Press and You!
What:  Our Annual General Meeting
When:  Monday, December 5th at 6 pm
Where:  New Westminster Campus, 
Room S1650
Why:  The review the past year, 
make any changes to our 
constitution, and vote in our 
new Board ofg Directors! Also, 
Pizza!
If you have any questions, 
please email  
editor@theotherpress.ca
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The English philosopher Roger Scruton once said “a writer who says that there 
are no truths, or that all truth is ‘merely 
relative,’ is asking you not to believe him. 
So don’t.” When Scruton wrote this—more 
than 20 years ago—I doubt he could have 
guessed the eventual ubiquity of the 
philosophical position he was criticizing. 
Yet here we are, at a point in time when 
theories of relative truth permeate culture. 
So, what is relativism? It is a 
philosophy that claims that there is 
no absolute truth. All of the things we 
believe to be true are nothing more than 
projections of our own cultural biases. The 
problem with this position is that it is self 
defeating. When you say that you believe 
in relativism, you are simultaneously 
admitting that it 
cannot be true. 
This is because 
relativism states 
both that there is 
no truth and that 
relativism is true.     
To clarify, I am 
not arguing that 
our perspectives 
are not skewed 
by our cultural, economic, or social 
position. We all have biases and it can 
be difficult to take an objective view 
of the world. It is when we take this 
healthy dose of self-awareness and 
turn it into skepticism about all of 
reality that logical problems arise.
In one of my epistemology classes, 
we discussed a statement made by an 
anthropologist who 
was studying First 
Nations people. He 
claimed that the 
scientific evidence 
for the origins of 
North American 
indigenous groups 
contradicted 
traditional origin 
stories. Since he 
considered these two ways of knowing 
to be equally valid, he did not claim 
to believe one over the other. There 
must be a fact of the matter, however, 
about where First Nations people 
come from. It is incoherent to say that 
something both is and is not true. 
I am not concerned with whether 
individuals choose to have faith in 
traditional stories or in the scientific 
method; I am concerned with whether 
they are choosing at all. I regularly share 
my views with people, and they often 
disagree. Instead of arguing, they simply 
shrug their shoulders and say “Well, that’s 
what you believe.” Admittedly, this could 
be apathy. I believe it goes deeper than 
that though. We have been taught that all 
views are equally valid, and so we accept 
every view, even if it is inconsistent with 
our own, as deserving a spot on the broad 
spectrum of truth. However, there is no 
spectrum of truth, there is only truth; 
there is only one way that the world really 
is. It may be difficult to uncover beneath 
all of our assumptions and prejudices, but 
it is the goal we must always pursue.     
How culture has affected us
öö Relativity vs. truth
Colten Kamlade
Contributor
“Call-out” culture is prevalent in social media, especially when concerning 
the topic of social justice. From the name 
itself, it’s the act of calling someone out 
for doing something offensive. 
It’s usually the case that a person gets 
called out when they make a remark that 
is either racist, homophobic, misogynistic, 
transphobic, or anything oppressive 
towards a marginalised group. This is 
by either posting a screenshot, sharing 
the post, or any other means of exposing 
the offender. The argument for this is 
that they want to educate their followers 
about why this person is horrible and 
why what they did is wrong. It becomes 
similar to “public shaming,” by letting 
the repercussions educate the offender. 
Unfortunately, this method is not always 
effective, and is in fact counterproductive. 
The natural reaction of those who 
see these call-outs is to get offended and 
angry, so the called-out person will start 
receiving many messages. Not all of these 
messages will be informing the person 
why what they did is wrong; there are 
likely going to be anonymous messages 
telling the person to kill themselves, or 
other extreme things. Not only that, there 
can also be insults about the called-out 
person’s appearance. People who do the 
calling-out may get creative and compare 
the person to an ugly character and thus, 
the person becomes a laughing stock. It 
now becomes a form of online bullying, 
because the person becomes a spectacle 
for everyone to make fun of, and the 
followers of the individual who support 
“call-out” culture get riled up.
Instead of conveying an educational 
message, it creates an environment 
of fear and toxicity. It also gives a bad 
impression of social justice. Sometimes, 
the individual learns and acknowledges 
the consequences of their actions, but this 
rarely happens. What usually happens is 
that the individual gets pushed further 
towards ignorance. Moreover, the offender 
could use it as even more reason to justify 
their oppressive actions. The offender 
could even start to trivialise advocates of 
social justice calling them the pejorative 
“social justice warriors,” and the offender 
becomes an anti-SJW. 
You might think that it will all end 
when the individual makes an apology, 
but that is not the case. People who 
usually participate in the culture will 
think that the offender only apologized 
because they got caught. Even when it was 
a remark made by someone as young as 
14, this gets overlooked by people who call 
out. 
In the case of influential and 
famous individuals, calling them out for 
something they did is acceptable as it 
creates awareness. For example, posting 
on social media how Mike Pence is a 
horrible person because he proposes 
conversion therapy and is notoriously 
anti-LGBTQ+ informs others of how his 
ideals are harmful towards minorities, 
which is important because he is a person 
in a democratically-elected position of 
power. 
However, singling out an individual 
you encounter on social media brings 
problems. If you really want to educate the 
person, then send them a private message 
explaining to them why the action was 
offensive. I can vouch that I have educated 
people this way and they can begin to 
unlearn this behaviour. Let’s be honest, 
not all of us are born educated about 
social issues, and most of us have done 
many things in the past which could get 
us called out. Even I, a person of colour, 
am not an exception. If we know now why 
our past behaviours are problematic, we 
definitely did not learn the reasons why 
from “public shaming,” but instead from 
educational articles and discussions.
öö Shaming and harassing the uneducated 
Why ‘call-out’ culture is counterproductive 
Carlos Bilan
Staff Writer
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opinions // no. 20 theotherpress.ca
We’ve all had bad customer service experiences. We’ve tried to give 
our money for goods or services, only 
to be treated in ways perceived as rude, 
frustrating, and unfair. In the end, 
we leave dissatisfied and angry with 
the company, perhaps deciding not to 
give them our business ever again.
In the age of instant social 
media, it’s very common to share our 
dissatisfaction publicly. The brand has 
wronged you, and it’s important that 
others understand exactly why this 
place deserves all the scorn everyone 
who sees the post can muster. 
There are many instances where 
an experience absolutely deserves to 
be highlighted. If you were treated 
rudely or in a prejudiced fashion (such 
as personal insults or discrimination), 
it’s absolutely reasonable to call out the 
business properly. But even then, there 
can be a better way of addressing it.
Just like any other conflict, one 
should always aim to address it directly 
with the parties involved. If you feel 
an employee has wronged you, it could 
be worth speaking to the employee 
directly (without being too aggressive, 
naturally). Otherwise, talking to a 
store’s manager (whose job it is to 
address this sort of thing) can also be 
rewarding. Writing an angry letter to 
corporate headquarters often does little 
to solve the situation, and it brings 
in far more people than necessary. 
If you are complaining online 
through social media, there’s a very 
good chance the person answering 
will have nothing to do with the store 
you had a problem at. They’re just a 
customer service representative whose 
job it is to apologize for things that they 
didn’t do. Most of the time, the incident 
or practice is completely out of their 
control. I have seen many instances 
when someone is angry at a brand 
online, and is harassing the person 
on the other end for circumstances 
impossible to blame on anyone. The 
TransLink Twitter account exists to help 
transit users. Buses not being reliable is 
really frustrating, but it also has nothing 
to do with the paid staff who work the 
account. Getting angry or blaming 
them for your bus being late may feel 
good, but it isn’t respectful behaviour, 
nor does it help you get on your bus 
any quicker. I have to repeat this: It is 
not the social media person’s fault. 
On an even more serious level, 
escalating your complaint about bad 
service can seriously hurt businesses 
or individuals. It can end up finding a 
low-level, low-wage employee written 
up—or even fired—over something 
that didn’t need to become so heated. 
Writing an angry review on Yelp or 
other social media platforms can 
seriously harm a business financially, 
damaging multiple lives in the process.
Everyone makes mistakes in 
service jobs. Some things are worth 
escalating, but sometimes it’s better to 
simply let things go. Address conflicts 
with as few parties as possible, and 
consider if it’s really worth your time. 
Sometimes, the best way to 
make a statement is to file it away in 
your head and simply not go to that 
particular business location anymore.
Stop going on witch hunts when 
you received bad service
öö Company employees are only human 
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Cazzy Lewchuk
Opinions Editor
Growing up, I mostly listened to music that was recorded before I was born. 
I had some space on the music library for 
modern stuff, but I was definitely one of 
those smug teenagers who thought they 
were born in the wrong generation.
Fast forward a few years and I still 
listen to oldies more than the new tunes. 
We all have our own tastes, and I choose 
to listen to legendary bands of the 
’60s–’90s. Even so, I’ve come to appreciate 
modern music and all that it offers.
News flash: there is no such thing 
as one generation having better music 
than another. The artists on the radio 
40 years ago had the same good/awful 
ratio as the the artists of the airwaves 
today. We remember the good stuff 
and forget the old. It’s the same thing 
now; there are great modern artists 
breaking out, but they’re buried beneath 
the same generic crap as always. 
I like a lot of modern artists who do 
things differently in music: Lorde and 
Tame Impala are some of my favourites, 
as they work to create dreamy loops that 
aren’t manufactured pop beats. But I 
also like mainstream pop music: 1989 
is a real banger, and Carly Rae Jepsen’s 
work just gets better and better. Pop 
music is called so by its very definition. 
It’s meant to be fun, catchy tunes that are 
popular and enjoyable for most listeners. 
With the possible exception of 
country (I stand by this), all music genres 
have a lot to offer. There’s a lot of quality, 
original work out there, and there’s a lot 
of terrible, generic stuff in the mix, too. A 
certain genre may not be your cup of tea, 
but you shouldn’t write off genres entirely, 
and you certainly shouldn’t write off 
people who choose to enjoy those genres.
Your music taste is not superior to 
anyone else’s. You are not better because 
you enjoy Queen over Kanye West. Both 
of these artists have millions of fans and 
create their own impact in the music 
scene, and they’re also a hell of a lot more 
creative than you’ll ever be. Some artists 
are commonly despised. I will never, ever 
endorse Justin Bieber, and still wish his 
music would disappear forever. However, 
I still give the guy credit for creating 
a fan base and style that’s appealed to 
so many, even if I personally hate it. 
You might surprise yourself when 
you start listening to artists or genres 
you hadn’t looked at before. Discovering 
new music and expanding your pallet 
is super rewarding. Realizing that 
artists who sell millions of albums 
are not all the worst musicians ever 
is an eye-opening experience. 
That it’s ok to like Fifth Harmony 
and Radiohead is a realization 
we should all make one day.
Cazzy Lewchuk
Opinions Editor
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öö Listening to the mainstream
It’s ok to like popular music  
Humour
Have an idea for a story? 
 humour@theotherpress.ca
 O Airport security gothic
 O WikiLeaks reveals gay agenda 
 O A formal letter of apology from the Oth-
er Press to President Elect Donald Trump
And more!
In light of the article structure made famous by VICE, in which journalists 
journey forth, going out into the brave 
world and spending far too lengthily a 
time in an establishment that you would 
otherwise spend only an hour or so at 
(strip clubs, casinos, airports, a Wal-mart I 
think), I decided to join the ranks of these 
hardy souls and grind my way through 
a 24-hour long stay at a place of most 
discomfort: my own home. 
Preparation
To ready myself for this endeavour, I 
knew that I would need a few things. 
Sustenance, water, and entertainment 
were all the staples of a day, and if I were 
to go without any one of these three, 
I didn’t know if I would make it. So I 
stopped at the grocery store on my way to 
my house, and picked up some goods to 
last me through the 24 long hours. 
Hours 1 through 11
When I arrived at my house it was already 
pretty late, and I had been out drinking 
with some friends, so naturally I fell asleep 
pretty easily. Which was luckily enough, 
as the sleeping arrangements in my own 
home were not very ideal. For one, there 
was a girl there who kept stealing all the 
blankets, and insisting that the side of the 
bed with the bedside table was “her side.” 
I managed to find a way to fall asleep, 
regardless, and the first 11 hours of this 
test flew by. 
Hour 12
Waking up, the real fun began. I was in 
a daze from the alcohol the night prior, 
and could barely find my way to the 
washroom. Once there, strange things 
littered the counter: a metal rod that was 
warm to the touch, a gun that fired hot 
air, and what appeared to be a very thin 
Foreman Grill. I left them all where they 
were, but to my horror I discovered that 
the toilet paper roll was empty. 
I don’t know how much longer I can 
last in this place. 
Hour 13 
I have made good use of the sustenance I 
brought with me, but I do not know how 
long this two litre of orange juice and six 
pack of chocolate Eggo waffles are going to 
last. The woman who appears to live here 
has already stolen half of the waffles. God 
help me. 
Hours 14 through 17
The walls are closing in, and this test of 
willpower is leaving me exhausted. I have 
spent the last three hours lying in bed, 
reading a novel from the vast selection 
of—surprisingly—all my favourite books. 
I long for the smell of the trees, the feel of 
the sun on my skin. 
Conclusion
I, unfortunately, was not successful in 
spending an entire 24 hours in my own 
house. Unforeseen circumstances came 
up, and it’s not like I was going to say “No” 
to a pint with the fellas. I learned a lot 
from this experiment, however, and I feel 
it has changed me for the better.
Chandler Walter
Assistant Editor
I spent 24 hours 
in my own house
öö A look back on the crazy adventure
Weddings are wonderful! They’re a time for joy, a time for tears, a 
time for old platitudes and clichés being 
marched out in front of friends and 
families like a little Hallmark army. But 
what if you are neither friend, nor family? 
What if you are simply an accessory to 
the person the wedding party actually 
wanted to witness this significant 
life event? Never fear! There are still 
many ways to show your happiness 
and appreciation for, uh… for good ol’… 
what’s-his-nuts, and um… does anyone 
have a program on hand? No? Okay.
Congratulate the happy couple!
It doesn’t matter if they know you from 
Adam—which, believe me, they don’t. 
They have no idea who you are. But don’t 
let that stop you! Don’t wait for your 
interlocutor to introduce you. Go right 
up to them and give them the biggest, 
warmest hug you can muster. Tell them 
how happy you are for them, how you 
always knew they were going to make 
it, how their relationship has made you 
believe in love again. Take a selfie with 
them. Ask them to name a kid after you. 
Who knows? They might just say yes!
Show your appreciation for the open 
bar!
Passing up free wine is the wedding 
equivalent of flipping off the minister 
and demanding the band to play White 
Wedding on a loop—mildly off-putting 
and socially gauche. Instead, thank the 
providers of the wine by going full hog 
on the open bar. Sample all their wares. 
Pound back $175 wine in your fancy 
clothes and declare loudly that there’d 
be no way you could afford this in real 
life, because you are a poor, starving 
college student. When the bartender 
asks you what you want to drink next, 
simply reply, “Just fuck me up.” It’s the 
height of etiquette, and a necessary 
part of the ceremony, especially when it 
comes to the next part of the evening…
Rip it up on the dance floor!
Are you Beyoncé? Probably not. Can you 
dance like Beyoncé? Definitely not. But 
that shouldn’t stop you from trying to 
do the Single Ladies dance in three-inch 
heels. It doesn’t matter if you step on 
the people around you—if they’ve been 
following this etiquette guide, they won’t 
be able to feel anything in their outer 
extremities due to their own alcohol 
consumption. Grab the bride for a do-si-
do! Try to start a conga line! Ask loudly 
why the band hasn’t played The Macarena 
yet! This is all good manners, and set 
things up perfectly for when you…
Toast the happy couple!
Now that you’re properly lubricated, 
sweaty, and likely bruised and bleeding a 
little from your dance floor exuberance, 
it’s time for your most important show of 
good etiquette and support: Toasting the 
newlyweds! It doesn’t matter if you know 
them or not, they’re like family now. Be 
sure to say that in your speech: They are 
your family. You expect to see them at 
Christmas. You’ll be very hurt if you don’t. 
And absolutely start your speech with the 
words, “The dictionary defines love as…” 
They will appreciate the sentiment and 
heartfelt originality of the statement. 
Bonus action: Wedding cake prank!
Who doesn’t love to laugh a little at their 
wedding? You can help the couple start 
off their union with joy, giggles, and 
memorable photos with a simple prank 
during the cutting of the cake. Simply 
sneak up behind them as they stand 
over the confectionary wonder, and just 
as the camera goes off, dunk their faces 
in the cake! Oh, how they’ll laugh and 
laugh with you, thousand-dollar cake 
crumbs dripping from their faces and 
hair onto outfits that cost more than 
you make in a year. It’s sure to make 
you a wedding favourite, and guarantee 
many more invites to accompany people 
to wedding ceremonies in the future. 
Follow these simple etiquette rules, 
and no matter what happens after the 
wedding is over, you’ll be remembered 
as the highlight of the night!
Plus-one wedding etiquette
öö No connection to the bride and 
groom? No problem!
Rebecca Peterson
Humour Editor
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You can’t decide what is more terrifying: The act of strapping yourself into a 
metal tube that plans to hurl itself into 
the air, defying logic, physics, and God’s 
plan for humanity (which definitely did 
not include flight if our general mass 
and lack of wings are anything to go by), 
or the multiple tests and checks you 
must undergo prior to strapping yourself 
into the metal tube. Either way, your 
lizard brain is pissing itself, and you are 
nervous. You are very, very nervous. 
You tell yourself you have nothing 
to hide as you make your way through 
the long snaking line of tourists and 
businessmen, up to sophisticated scanners 
that will not only judge your ability to 
strip down to your t-shirt and pants with 
speed and efficiency, but likely your 
character as a human being as well. You 
ask yourself, “Why do I need to reassure 
myself that I have nothing to hide? That 
sounds like something that someone 
with something to hide would think.” 
You start to suspect yourself. You start to 
think, maybe you should hand yourself 
over to security and be done with it. 
“What was your intended 
crime?” they will ask.
“I don’t know,” you’ll reply, “but 
I bet it was going to be awful.”
Someone nudges you with their 
carry-on, and you proceed over to the 
ramp with the tower of bins beside it. You 
race the eight-year-old sliding in next to 
you as you relieve yourself of your boots, 
jacket, cell-phone, and last shred of 
confidence as you realize the socks you’re 
wearing are days old and mismatched. 
It might not be enough to have you 
stopped at the border, but it’s certainly 
enough to wither your self-esteem as 
you step through the metal detector. 
Which promptly goes off.
The American security border 
officials watch, unamused, as you 
search your hair, your pockets, your 
soul for anything metal that might have 
caused the metal detector to tattle on 
you. In the left ass-cheek pocket of 
your jeans, you find a single loonie. 
It’s one of the most Canadian 
embarrassments you’ve ever experienced. 
The border officials roll their eyes as they 
wave you through to collect your things.
The next round of screening asks 
questions of you that you aren’t prepared 
to answer. Has anyone other than 
yourself touched your suitcase, or put 
anything in it? You don’t think so, but 
you know that magicians and masters 
of sleight of hand exist, so you don’t 
know for sure. Are you bringing plants 
or animal products across the border? 
God, maybe. Maybe you’re a drug-runner 
and you don’t even know it. Maybe a 
maple leaf got stuck to the bottom of 
your boot and you’re about to destroy 
the fragile ecology of another country. 
There’s just no way to know for sure.
Eventually, you make it to the last 
guardian of national security, and a small 
sign tells you that this bored-looking, 
minimum-wage worker represents the 
very heart and soul of America. You 
might as well be speaking to the living 
embodiment of the Statue of Liberty. 
Mr. Liberty barely glances at you as he 
asks, “What is your purpose in America?”
You freeze. It’s a wedding—but are 
you allowed to say that? Is a wedding a 
good enough reason to be in the country?
What comes out is, “A 
wedding… I think?”
The man stares at you. You stare 
back at him. Your eyes beg for mercy. 
“What do you do for a living?” 
he asks, moving on from your 
first unsatisfactory answer.
“I’m a student,” you answer. 
“And I work for a newspaper.”
“As?”
“Editor of the Humour Section.”
“And are you funny?”
You blink. “Beg pardon?”
His expression doesn’t change, 
his voice stern and sincere, as he 
repeats slowly: “Are. You. Funny?”
The existential dread that this 
question inspires threatens to overwhelm 
you. You’re seriously considering 
calling your Assistant Editor and 
Editor-in-Chief to vouch for your 
proficiency in the humour genre.
Instead, you gesture to yourself, 
and ask, “Does my face count?”
He lets you through. It’s a blow 
to your self-esteem for sure, but 
far better than the alternative.
The sweet relief of the moment is 
dampened slightly by the realisation 
that you’re going to have to repeat 
the whole process coming back over 
the border, but for now, you are safe. 
For now, you are free to board the 
metal tube, to tread the high, slightly-
trespassed sanctity of space, to put out 
your hand, and touch the face of God.
(Assuming there is a God, 
of course, but that’s a piece of 
Gothic for another time.)
Rebecca Peterson
Humour Editor
öö You’re pretty sure you’re not a terrorist… but you don’t know for sure
Airport security gothic
Last week on Twitter, whistleblowing agency WikiLeaks revealed a terrible 
and horrifying truth: A cabal of gay 
celebrities have been conspiring amongst 
one another through emails, phone 
calls, and texting to control Western 
media. On their diabolical agenda were 
such sinister items as “gain equal rights 
under the law,” and the “ability to wed 
based on love.” Surprisingly, famously 
homosexual actors John Barrowman and 
Neil Patrick Harris were found to be at 
the top of this organization. YouTube 
stars have also been named, most 
notably Hannah Hart and Tyler Oakley.
The emails included lists of 
television shows, films, plays, books, 
and video games slated to have gay, 
bi, trans, and asexual characters.
“They were talking about using 
propaganda against our children,” 
said Internal Affairs Minister Ron 
Manhandler. “They’ve been infecting 
our film and theatre with subliminal 
messages for decades. If you watch 
closely, even classics like Rocky 
Horror Picture Show have subtle 
homosexual undercurrents. 
“As I watched Tim Curry’s bulge 
move beneath black satin, I could 
feel my own marriage crumbling,” 
said Manhandler. “Hollywood 
used to be so wholesome.”
The evidence against Hollywood 
and the rest of Western media seems 
damning, but a few of the celebrities 
named in the leaks have rejected 
the allegations. Sir Ian McKellen 
gave a statement on his Twitter feed 
yesterday, saying, “Broadway actors 
have always slept with women and 
done other distinctively heterosexual 
things, such as attending church and 
avoiding drug use. They’re hallmarks 
of theatre.” The distinguished English 
actor went on to add, “We all need 
to look to our patron Oscar Wilde 
in these dark times of amorality.”
Most agents of actors and 
writers have refused to comment on 
the undoubtedly evil schemes for 
what one email called “basic human 
dignities” for gay people in the west. 
The emails have created a new fear and 
suspicion that gay people may, legally, 
be considered “people” if allowed 
by a Supreme Court. This comes at 
a time when a shocking American 
election resulted in predominately 
straight, anti-gay politicians leading 
the country. Mike Pence, a supporter 
of gay conversion therapy, said that 
Americans now have to “be careful of 
this new menace sweeping Hollywood. 
Don’t let these monsters take away our 
right to not see them in public.” Like 
most supporters of small government, 
Pence believes in government having 
a firm presence in every bedroom, 
bathroom, and household in America. 
“People having freedom is a threat to 
my freedom,” said Pence in an interview 
about the leak. “I don’t have to know why 
that’s true for it to be true. Freedom is 
what America is all about. I mean, just as 
long as you’re straight, white, and male.”
WikiLeaks reveals gay agenda
öö Hollywood plot to indoctrinate children unveiled
Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
Ill
u
st
ra
ti
o
n
 b
y 
Ed
 A
p
p
le
b
y
Im
ag
e 
b
y 
R
eb
ec
ca
 P
et
er
so
n
issue 13 // volume 43 humour // no. 23
Mr. Trump,
It has come to my attention that you’ve expressed calm and rational feelings 
of discontent at the use of unflattering pictures of you by news organizations in 
publications. First of all, I would like to apologize for not realizing you experienced 
“feelings”—after observing your mockery of a physically disabled reporter, as 
well as a determined lack of empathy for women and minority groups, I assumed 
with good reason that you were in fact an unfeeling lizard person in a 
shoddily-crafted orange person suit with tiny hands. That being 
said, I have been wrong before, and I see that I was wrong 
now: You do have feelings! Big-boy, super-sensitive, sad-
mad feelings. Congratulations, you big, bawling baby, you!
The image you took issue with, to 
my understanding, was this one:
(I’d like to apologize for the fact that I have it saved 
on my computer desktop as “ShoutyCarrot.jpg.” As you 
are not shouting in this picture, it is inaccurate, 
and therefore potentially hurtful.)
We at the Other Press try to dedicate ourselves 
to responsible writing and reporting—oh, if you’re 
struggling with the word “responsible,” 
I’d suggest looking it up in a 
dictionary. You might just learn 
something! —and in that 
spirit, I would like to take this 
opportunity to apologize for 
any unflattering photos we 
may have used in the past.
Photos like this 
one, for example:
Oh dear. That really 
isn’t very flattering 
at all, is it?
Actually, 
while I’m going 
through photos 
on my desktop, 
here’s another 
one that could be 
potentially hurtful:
“Man, that was the 
spiciest ketchup I’ve 
ever eaten! Reaching 
out to the Hispanic 
community is 
hard,” is what I 
can only imagine 
you said after this 
photo was taken.
Oh, man, what about this one?
I like to think this was your expression when you realized that a 
president, like, does stuff. “You mean I actually have to know something 
about international trade law? Fuck, someone should have told me!”
I also found this gem:
I have no idea where it came from, or who 
brought this monstrosity into the world—oh, 
a quick Google search tells me it was a lovely 
woman by the name of Mary Anne Trump. Fascinating! I 
also don’t know who Photoshopped this image, but what 
would the world be without its little mysteries, hmm? 
In conclusion, Mr. Trump, you don’t know who I am. You 
will likely never read this letter, never know my name, never know 
that there is a Canadian college newspaper with a somewhat sadistic 
Humour Editor who derives a great deal of pleasure from mocking you 
relentlessly. If I know one thing though, it is that the scariest 
people, the most narcissistic of dictators, can’t abide being 
laughed at. Nothing saps power from fear like laughter. 
So as long as you continue to put white nationalists in 
positions of power, as long as your running mate is a 
man who believes in subjecting people like 
me to psychological torture and shock 
therapy to “fix” us of something 
that isn’t broken, as long as you go 
unpunished for your multitude 
of crimes against women, as 
long as you, Donald Trump, 
are in a position to hurt a great 
deal of people, I plan to laugh 
you into the fucking ground.
What I’m trying to say, 
Mr. Trump, is kiss my ass. 
Very sincerely and with great 
pleasure, 
A formal letter of apology from the Other 
Press to President Elect Donald Trump
Rebecca Peterson
Humour Editor
P.S.

